


Five people who can 
get you into South Carolina's 

most private coastal community. 
We'd like you to meet the sales 

staff of Moss Creek Plantation. 
Moss Creek is located just across 
the bridge from Hilton Head Island 
on Highway 278. And unless you 
know one of our residents, these 
five people are the only ones who 
can get you into Moss Creek for a 
look around. 

Now that may seem like a pretty 
hard rule, but we abide by it for a 
very good reason. 

Moss Creek is a private com
munity. And when we say private, 
we mean private. That goes for our 
tennis, swimming, horseback rid
ing, yachting facilities and even 
Devil's Elbow, our tournament 
golf course designed by George and 
Tom Fazio. 

Moss Creek is 1,068 acres of 
Low Country forest, meadow and 
salt marsh. Homesites start at 
$14,900. Custom homes are also 
available, as well as a limited 
number of golf cottages. 

Left to right: Howard Farmer, Ruthven Vaux, Stuart Gregg, Margaret Hill, Keith Wilson. 

Send in the coupon and one of our sales people will get back to you. They'll be more than 
glad to let you in on our private approach to Hilton Head Island. 

,------------------, 
P.O. Box 1697 
Hilton Head Island , S.C. 29928 

(803)785-6181or785-4488 

Address _______ _ 

City ___ State ___ Zip_ 

Home Phone ______ _ 

Business Phone _____ _ 

A~ 
'PLANTATION 
A private community by the 

L _ Northwestern Mutual Life Insurance Company __ _J 

Obtain HUD property report from developer and read it before signing anything . HUD neither approves the merits of the 
offering nor the value , if any, of the property. Th is offer is not available to residents of states where prohibited by law. 
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readers' comn1ents 

My attention has just been called to the 
article which was published in Sandlap
per Magazine for February, 1976, enti
tled " The Last Voyage of the Ran
dolph," and I was particularly interested 
in the last paragraph of the article 
wherein you make the following state
ment: 

"Ironically, however, the Yar
mouth may not have been entirely 
responsible for the destruction of 
the Randolph. Capt. Morgan could 
have something of a point: Biddle 
himself had been concerned about 
the security of the powder 
magazine, and the shipyard at 
Hobcaw which readied the Ran
dolph for sea was owned by men 
who became avowed Loyalists." 

I was naturally very much intrigued at 
that statement, and I am certainly in
terested in finding out the source of your 
information on which you base that 
statement. I am not at all angry, but I am 
certainly puzzled because all of my in
formation was directly to the contrary. 

The "Shipyard at Hobcaw" was 
owned prior to the Revolutionary War by 
my great-great-great-grandfather Paul 
Pritchard. This gentleman and his two 
brothers, William and George, operated 
a shipyard at Haubowline Island, in the 
Bay of Cork, in Ireland, and in about 
1776 these three brothers built a small 
ship of their own, and sailed over to 
Charleston, where each of them estab
lished a shipyard. My ancestor Paul set
tled at Hobcaw, and acquired the prop
erty there, and very soon had one of the 
largest shipyards anywhere in the south
eastern area. He operated this shipyard 
right up to the Revolutionary War, and 
during the early part of that war. How
ever, in 1 778 his shipyard was taken 
over by Edward Blake, Roger Smith, 
Josiah Smith, Thomas Corvette, George 
Abbott Hall, George Smith, John Ed
wards and Edward David, commis
sioners of the Navy of South Carolina. 
These commissioners of the Navy of 
South Carolina in tum employed Paul 
Pritchard, and I believe his son-in-law 
David Hamilton, to operate the shipyard 
for and on behalf of the state of South 
Carolina, and up until the time that Gen. 
Lincoln surrendered to the British, this 
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shipyard was busily engaged in, the con
struction of warships, and more par
ticularly in the arming of merchant ves
sels to convert them into warships, or 
privateers. The records show that this 
shipyard contributed materially to the 
cause of South Carolina and the other 
colonies. 

When Gen. Lincoln surrendered him
self and his army, and this area to the 
British, the British promptly put Paul 
Pritchard in the dungeon, and I believe 
later shipped him off to St. Augustine. 
Family tradition has it that the British 
imprisoned Paul Pritchard for three 
reasons: First, his active management of 
the shipyard which had outfitted so 
many vessels which had sunk, or cap
tured, a great amount of British shipping; 
second, he refused to divulge to the 
British the location of a large stock of 
gunpowder which had been concealed 
by the Continental Forces at the shipyard 
at Hobcaw, and third, he refused to take 
the loyalty oath. 

Therefore, obviously the British did 
not think that Paul Pritchard was an 
avowed loyalist, because they put him in 
jail rather than giving him any reward. 

After the close of the Revolutionary 
War my ancestor's shipyard was re
turned to him. This was at a time when 
the S. C. General Assembly was busy 
punishing the Loyalists by the Acts of 
Assembly, commonly called "The Con
fiscation Acts," whereby the property of 
Loyalists was confiscated and ordered 
sold at public auction, and the Loyalists 
themselves were banished from the state 
of South Carolina. Therefore, since, in
stead of having his estates confiscated, 
and being banished from South Caro
lina, my ancestor had his shipyard re
stored to him by the commissioners of 
the South Carolina Navy, it is obvious 
that the South Carolinians did not think 
he had become an avowed Loyalist. 

Therefore, since neither the British nor 
the Colonists at that time thought that he 
was an avowed Loyalist, or anything 
even remotely resembling one, I am very 
curious to know what, at this late date, is 
the source of your information. 

I would certainly appreciate hearing 
from you, and I would like you to tell me 
your source because I am sure that a 

writer of your reputation would not make 
such a statement unless he had a solid 
basis of fact. 

My great-great-great-grandfather 
needs no defense at my hands because 
his contribution to tne South Carolina 
and the Continental cause was well 
known, but I certainly am curious, and 
will be very grateful to you for any infor
mation you may be able to provide me 
with. 
Edward K. Pritchard 
Charleston 

Dr. Weir repies 

Dear Mr. Pritchard: 

Having received your letter of June 10, 
let me hasten to say that in my article on 
the Randolph I had no intention of 
implying that Paul Pritchard was a 
Loyalist. On the contrary my impression, 
like yours, is that he was anything but. 

The basis for my statement that "the 
shipyard at Hobcaw which readied the 
Randolph for sea was owned by men 
who became avowed Loyalists" was: 
primarily, William Bell Clark's belief that 
the facility involved belonged to William 
Begbie and Daniel Manson (in Captain 
Dauntless, p. 180); and their record as 
Loyalists (in Examinations in London: 
Memorials, Schedules of Losses, and 
Evidence, South Carolina Claimants, 
American Loyalists, Audit Office 
Transcripts, vol. 55, pp. 293-318, New 
York Public Library Manuscript Room); 
and , secondarily, a report in the 
Pennsylvania Evening Post, Nov. 29, 
1777, quoted by Clark in the 
Pennsylvania Magazine of History and 
Biography, vol. 74 (1950), p. 399, that 
the Randolph sank at "Hobcaw"; plus 
the fact that Begbie and Manson' s 
yard-which did work for the patriots 
despite its owners' political persua
sion-was at Hobcaw. See A. S. Salley, 
Jr. , ed., Journal of the Commissioners of 
the Navy of South Carolina (Columbia, 
S. C., 1912), pp. 90, 165. 

Although it seemed neither necessary 
nor feasible to explain all of this in the 
space available for the article, I regret the 
omission if it has caused you, or anyone 
else, to construe the passage in a manner 
not intended. 

Dr. Robert M. Weir 
Department of History 
University of South Carolina 
Columbia 
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- ------ words to run in 
the Interesting, Unusual Items 
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lapper. I wish the ad to run in 

----- issues starting with 
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Copy must b e received in our 
office b y the fifth d ay of the month 
preceding the fir st day of the 
month in which the advertise
ment is to appear. R a tes are: a 
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secutive insertions ,-, 50¢ a word . 
Minimum insertion 10 words. 
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codes count a s one word ea ch. 

I was delighted with theSandlapper story 
and what an honor to head such a distin
guished group of Palmetto Profiles. 
Thank you very much. 

Charles W. Cox 
Daniel International 
Greenville 

The August cover of Sandlapper made 
me dark green with envy. Each shell of 
the large variety was obviously posed by 
the sea and the natural lighting is a 
photographer's dream. Please convey 
my compliments to the Smiths. 

Annette Reesor 
Conway 

Since I was disappointed in some of the 
issues of Sandlapper I had planned not 
to renew; but now that I am very pleased 
with the August 1976 issue I am renew
ing. 

Wilma Hart 
Wadmalaw Island 

Your criticism of the poor grammar ( of 
peacocks & lilies, April/May 1976) used 
by many people, young ones in particu
lar, is very timely. Actually, there is very 
little excuse for young people falling into 
such bad speech patterns. Young chil
dren are as sharp as tacks in their early 
years and learn very readily. It takes vir
tually no time to correct errors. Parents 
need to establish priorities, and correct 
speech is one of the most important. 
In our household no one was permitted 
to continue talking until errors in gram
mar and pronunciation were corrected. 
In the case of the latter, the off ender was 
always required to consult the dictionary 
before completing the sentence. If a per
son wanted to complete her story with
out interruption, she immediately 
crossed her fingers to indicate that she 
was aware that she had made an error. 
The following are errors that I find irritat
ing: 

I was laying down. 
Helen gave a plant to Charles and I. 
It works good. 
Can me and Janet go to the "libry." 
It don't make no differents. 
He is five foot nine inches tall. 
I have the exact same pocket book 
Between David and myself. 
It hurts bad. 
I feel badly. 

I feel good. 
It looks like it will rain. 
I like to have died laughing. 
The hit and run driver has not been 

located as of yet. 
Who made the salad? Me and Seven 

Seas. 

Maizie C. Jennings 
Sumter 

I can't imagine not showing at least one 
shark's tooth in your collection of things 
found on the beach (August 1976 issue). 
Surely you overlooked it. 

Mrs. Robert Hurst 
Edisto Island 

The "Bicentennial Intelligencer" article 
in the July 1976Sand1apper was instruct
ing but I was surprised that there was no 
mention of the South Carolina hero of 
the battle of King' s Mountain , Col. 
James Williams. He Jost his life there. 
Many of his descendants still live in 
South Carolina. Kentuckians think of 
Col. Isaac Shelby as one of the heroes of 
that battle. He was not mentioned either. 
I would like to read a more detailed ac
count of that proud day in South Caroli
na's history. Perhaps Sandlapper will 
carry such an article for us history buffs. I 
do enjoy your magazine. 

Margaret Ulmer 
Lexington, Ky. 

Throughout the years there has been 
such a deluge of material on King's 
Mountain and Cowpens that we thought 
"South Carolina Heritage" should focus 
on lesser-known aspects of the Revolu
tion. This not to say material on these 
battles is taboo. We are well aware of 
Col. Williams' heroism and leadership 
and you have given us food for thought. 
"Stay tuned," as they say. -Ed. 

I enjoy my Sandlapper so much. Read 
every bit of it. Thank you for giving us 
such a fine magazine. 

Mrs. Tom Williams 
St. George 

Sandlapper 
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What Every Woman Knows, according 
to Playwright James M. Barrie, is 
that for every successful man there is 

a hardworking wife at home, so quips the 
distaff side of the co-authors of this 
month's folklore feature, "From Belly 
Ache Creek to War-Woman Gap." 

Claude Henry Neuffer, University of 
South Carolina English professor, is 
founder and editor these 23 years of the 
annual, Names in South Carolina , first 
state place-name journal in the United 
States. For the same number of years 
Irene LaBorde Neuffer has been a happy 
professor's wife; coped with the journal's 
circulation, promotion, and printing; and 
occasionally left home, hearth and three 
children for a bit of speech-making on 
such subjects as schools, women's rights 
or place names and folk lore of her native 
state that , "along with my favorite 
professor, I'm admittedly prejudiced 
about." 

Claude is from Abbeville; Irene, from 
Columbia. After varied stints in the U. S. 
Army Air Corps (he as a sergeant in India 
and she as a captain in Alabama), they 
met when they both became faculty 
members of the USC English depart
ment, where their boss, Havilah Bab
cock, encouraged their good teaching 
and writing, and , more especially, 
Claude's founding of the name journal. 

With Claude's aunt, Abbeville histo
rian Mary Hemphill Green, having early 
introduced him to the fascination of 
onomastics (a $10 word for name
study), and Irene's father , attorney 
Pierre F. LaBorde, having long regaled 
his children with tall folktales of his native 
Cedar Creek-the result has been a host 
of articles published separately and co
authorly by the Neuffers in magazines, 
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learned journals, and newspapers
including Sandlapper, American 
Speech , Southern Folklore , Nam e s 
(American Name Society) , Georgia Re
view, The State , The Charleston News & 
Courier, South Carolina Illustrated and 
SAMLA Bulletin . 

Their books include-besides th e 
chiefest, Names in South Carolina (Vols. 
1-XXII)-The Christopher Happoldt 
Journal, of the Audubon-Bachman col
laboration (Claude's book; Irene wrote 
the advanced blurbs and prepared the 
index) ; their co-authored The Nam e 
Game: From Oyster Point to Keowee, of 
early South Carolina history through 
place names, which one reviewer termed 
"a book for children from 8 to 80-older 
if you have a good pair of glasses" : and 
their recent reprint of J. Gordon 
Coogler' s Purely Original Verse , the 
Bard of the Congaree, whose immortal 
couplet, "Alas, for the South! Her books 
have grown fewer. She never was much 
given to literature," with other varie
gated verses, the Neuffers' introduction 
and the original reviews, has made for a 
Coogler revival among Caroliniana col
lectors. 

The Neuffers (one or both) are listed in 
Dictionary of International Biography, 
Contemporary Authors, Who's Who in 
the South, Personalities of the South and 
South Carolina Lives. 

"A photograph is the interruption of a 
moment," says Terry Parke. "And the 
job of a photograph is to communicate 
something, even if only to one person. 
No matter what style it is." 

Terry came from Louisville, Ky. via 
New York and has lived in South 

bt:line 
Carolina five years. It was in New York 
that he got the shutter bug. A roommate 
had taken up photography and patiently 
showed Terry the rudiments of shooting, 
developing and printing. He garnered 
more experience while working for Jack 
Owen studios in Columbia and coming 
under the tutelage of Bob Rowan at the 
University of South Carolina Media Arts 
Center. His idol, ideal and spiritual men
tor is Richard Avedon , the fashion 
photographer. 

"I really admire his studio and his fash
ion work,' ' Terry says. ''I admire him also 
because although he has stayed com
mercial he has achieved depth in his 
work." 

Terry has been trying, in his portrait 
work, to achieve some of that Avedon 
depth. Last year he asked poet/novelist 
James Dickey to sit for him. Dickey 
agreed and was so pleased with the re
sults of the session that he sent a photo 
along to Esquire magazine, which was 
preparing to run an excerpt from his new 
novel, Cahill is Blind. 

"I had no intention of trying to get it 
published. It was really a pretty strange 
picture. The people at Esquire - some 
of them - liked it and accepted it. " 

The cover of Esquire's February issue 
showed Dickey, wearing the life mask he 
was having done when one of the chem
icals blinded him for four hours. 

"When I shoot I'm looking for a feel
ing, an effect. Sometimes I don' t know 
what I'm looking for, but I know the feel
ing when I get it." 
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from behind 7,//i 

the palmet~ 

We have been wondering about the recent outbreak of various books and 
movies dealing with the occult, and it was no surprise that one morning' s mail 
brought a tale of a haunted girl in a mountain town. Written by George Garrett 
on a dark and stormy night, it was ably illustrated by photographer Terry Parke 
on yet another dark and stormy night. Mr. Garrett refuses to admit whether the 
tale is true or not - and Mr. Parke will not tell us who the subject in his 
photograph is. One of the people in the composing room says he knows, but he 
isn't telling. 

Coupled with this folk-tale fiction is the premiere of our regular column on 
folklore, appropriately named "Folkroots." The first installment examines the 
histories of various interesting names around the state. The fearless and peer
less onomastic investigators are Claude and Irene Neuffer, editors of Place 
Names in South Carolina. And in case you misplaced your dictionary, onomas
tics is ''the science or study of the origins and forms of words,'' according to Mr. 
Webster. 

The fact that Capt. Fitzhugh McMaster is a retired submarine commander 
has not deterred his interest in all phases of military history. In this issue he has 
compiled an intensive survey of the "other" cavalry troops of the Revolution. 
After reading this you may be assured that although your ancestor might not 
have ridden with Marion or Sumter, there were other horse soldiers galloping 
about the land during that time of trouble. 

People who know about such things tell us that the Appalachian mountains 
are the oldest mountains in North America. Their autumnal explosion bespeaks 
the vitality of their age, as you will see in the photo essay by Dean Campbell and 
Bruce Flashnick. 

If all this isn' t enough, we have a report on the Colonial Dames' exhibit, a few 
suggestions on what to do if you are up to baking your own bread, instructions 
on preparing your spring flowering bulbs, and an analysis of one of the South's 
smallest minority groups: people who didn't play football. Of course, our 
regular columnists are here as always. 
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Cover: Scientists can tell us all 
they want to about the natural pro
cesses which have turned this leaf, 
once green and singing in the trees, 
into a vivid hue which seems to set 
the forest floor afire. We can forget 
about the science of the matter and 
just contemplate the art. Photo by 
Bruce Flashnick. 

Mounlaln Hvin9: 
where lhe air Is 
clean and lhe 
Hvln9 is easy• 

White Oak Terrace offers 
you complete retirement 
living in the beautiful Blue 
Ridge Mountains. Live in 
a "country club" atmosphere 
where a variety of programs 
and activities are offered. 
Enjoy your own apartment 
along with your own free 
maid service. A fully 
staffed medical unit is 
available without additional 
charge. 

White Oak Terrace 
Tryon, N.C. 

CALLUS 
COLLECT 

7011/859-5871 

A NOTICE TO 
SUBSCRIBERS 

Each month w e rece ive 
numerous copi es of 
Sandlapper returned to us 
marked " NOT DELIVER
ABLE AS ADDRESSED -
UNABLE TO FORWARD." 
Usually this occurs be
cause there is some small 
discrepancy on th e mail
ing label - a misspell ed 
name - or street name -
or incorrect street or box 
number or zip code. If you 
h ave missed some issues 
of Sandlapp er pl eas e 
check your mailing label 
and let us know if it is not 
correct. 
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SPRINGS MILLS, Inc. 

Five Bucks Well Spent 
On Springmaid Posters 

Elliott White Springs was never a summer resort . 
He said the confusion arose because Springmaid 

sheets were America's favorite playground. Elliott 
Springs' products became widely known through his 
classic series of risque national ads of the '40s and 
'50s. 

Thousands of people ask us about them each year. 
They're collectors' items. 

So Springs Mills is offering two of the best
remembered ads in poster size, 22x26, at a cost 
of 5 bucks per set. 

These high-quality, four-color posters are on heavy 

stock, suitable for framing, sailing, duck blinds and 
windshield repair. 

To order, just write a check for $5.00 multiplied by 
the number of sets you want. Make the check payable 
to Springs Mills, Inc. and send it, along with your 
name, address and zip code, to: 

Poster Person 
Corporate Communications Dept. 
Springs Mills, Inc. 
P.O. Box 70 
Fort Mill, S.C. 29715 

We'll ship the posters postpaid in a sturdy mailing 
tube. 

(Springs) Springs Mills. Inc. 



At home and on the go with sandlapper. 
dining out I the gardener I of peacoct~s 

Fripp Island Beach Club 
You aren't faced with the problem 

of finding a restaurant when you visit 
Fripp Island. There is only one: the 
Plantation Room at the Beach Club. 
But don't be dismayed by the lack of 
alternatives. 

The breakfast menu is standard 
fare but the luncheon menu has a 
couple of standout items: the Shrimp 
Louis is wonderful and the Honey 
Dip't Chicken (served with peaches, 
chutney and fried bananas) was my 
favorite. The children can content 
themselves with the Super Dog and 
other salads, burgers and sandwiches. 

If you can't find something to fit 
your palate on the dinner menu 
you' re a hard case to please. Appetiz
ers include sherried fresh fruits or na
tive seafood chowder and a choice of 
entrees ranging from broiled red 
snapper or seafood newburg at 
$5.50, Cornish hen at $6.00, pork 
chops with oyster stuffing at $7. 75, 
baked stuffed shrimp at $7.95, filet 
mignon at $8 and sirloin at $9.95. 

Potato and vegetables are extra but 
are a reasonable 50 cents and a tasty 
dessert offering includes Key lime pie 
and fudge pie a la mode. 

Standard cocktails are available as 
well as a pleasant selection of table 
wines. And you can finish the evening 
with Irish coffee or after-dinner drinks 
at your table or in the Sandbar 
Lounge which is above the dining 

(Please turn to page 10) 
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Prepare for Spring 
October is the first real month we 

can prepare for Spring. Now that the 
heat of summer has succumbed to 
cool fall breezes, it's a lot easier, and 
much more pleasant to be outside. 
So, here I've outlined for you some 
outdoor activities to make the most of 
your garden and the weather. 
• It's time to plant pansies, lilies, 
spring flowering bulbs, daffodils, 
tulips, oxalis, hyacinths and snow
drops. For best results, work into the 
soil a generous amount of a complete 
fertilizer, 10-10-10 or 8-8-8, at the 
rate of three pounds per 100 square 
feet. 
• This is also the ideal time to seed 
fescue. Plant only in heavy clay soil 
and in the shade, if possible. 
• Peonies can still be planted or taken 
up and divided this month. 
• If mulched with three or four inches 
of leaves, amaryllis can be left out
doors. (See "Working Undercover" if 
you'd like to bring these plants in
side). 
• Dig and store dahlias before freez
ing weather. Store tubers in sand, 
peatrnoss or vermiculite where they 
will not freeze. Store caladiums in the 
same manner. 
• This is a good time to plant practi
cally all trees and shrubs. 
• Onions, radish and squash can be 
planted in the winter garden now. Be 
sure to plant turnips and other greens 

(Please turn to page 10) 

and lilies 
In Defense of Imperfect Men 
I don't know Rep. Robert L. 

Leggett (D-Calif. ), have never met 
him, probably never will. But I do 
have great sympathy for him in his 
current situation. 

Just in case you missed the news 
relating to Mr. Leggett, it seems that a 
couple of months ago the Washington 
Post, those wonderful folks who 
brought you All the President's Men, 
The Final Days and those other 
chronicles of the decline and fall of the 
Nixon reign, recently published 
another one of their expose items. 
So far as I know neither Mr. Wood
ward or Mr. Bernstein had a hand in 
this one. Let me also state that I think 
Mr. Woodward and Mr. Bernstein did 
the nation and world a great public 
service in doing what they did. No 
complaints there. 

But I wonder if perhaps the Post is 
not going a bit too far. 

Their current story, which they jus
tified because Mr. Leggett is under 
investigation by the FBI for possibly 
illegally divulging or transporting clas
sified information, revealed that Mr. 
Leggett, who is married and has three 
children, has been living with another 
woman, by whom he has two chil
dren, and that he has been having an 
affair with another lady working in 
Washington .... 

Whether any of the above is true or 
not I have no idea. 

(Please tum to page 10) 
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Dining (Continued from page 9) 

room. 
The restaurant is tastefully but sim

ply decorated, with huge panoramic 
windows with spectacular views of the 
ocean and the beach. 

The service is excellent and on a 
scale of one to ten, I would rate the 
cooks and waitresses at about 15 for 
their prompt service-which is great if 
you have hungry children along who 
are acting as though you have been 
starving them for weeks. 

If you go to Fripp Island you don't 
have to worry about the lack of a vari
ety of restaurants to choose from. The 
one available should have a variety of 
choices sufficient for most people. 

Elizabeth Rowland is a free-lance 
writer from Columbia. 

Gardener (Continued from page 9) 

if you did not get around to it earlier. 
Check for the recommended varieties 
suitable for your area and add 25 
pounds of a complete fertilizer per 
square foot for nourishment. 
• Remove leaves weekly from grass
es. Use leaves for mulching or for 
composting. 

Working Undercover 
House plants and summer annuals 

that have been spending the warm 
months out of doors are now ready 
for some indoor, undercover winter 
care. Many a novice has disappoint
edly watched a healthy, summer plant 
develop a variety of diseases and rots 
when brought indoors for the winter, 
but all of them can be saved and can 
flourish quite comfortably inside dur
ing the winter months. 

To prevent shocking the plant, or 
yours.elf, when bringing it indoors, just 
remember these suggestions: Most of 
your plants will probably need to un
dergo some general housekeeping. 
Any wayward growth should be 
pruned (you can root these clippings 
and pot them also). But wait until the 
pruned plant sprouts new growth be
fore repotting. 

To repot a plant, tap around the 
bottom of the pot, holding the plant 
by its stem, until the root clump falls 
free. Be careful not to damage those 
roots. Then examine the root ball. 
Any insects, any scale or mold? If so, 
there are a variety of commercial 
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sprays to use to get rid of these prob
lems. Then, check for earthworms, 
especially if the plant has been sitting 
on or in the ground. Remove them 
and go fishing - otherwise, they will 
clog drainage holes. Shake any ex
cess soil from the root ball, using ex
treme care not to damage the roots. 
Some gardeners suggest setting the 
whole root mass into a pail of water 
and washing the roots, but do this 
before spraying for insects or disease. 
A preparation of sterilized potting soil, 
peatmoss and vermiculite mixed in 
advance will facilitate repotting. Put a 

(Please tum to page 65) 

Peacocks (Continued from page 9) 

Although under investigation, noth
ing has as yet been proven, but of 
course, once a person is accused of a 
criminal action, a great percentage of 
our populace almost automatically 
assumes that he is guilty. You know, 
"no smoke without fire." 

The stories I read and heard on the 
news tended to implicate by associa
tion. They said, in effect, "Here is 
another one of your elected represen
tatives who is being investigated for 
this criminal and illegal action. This is 
the type of person he is: a married 
man with three children who is carry
ing on with another woman he is not 
married to and has had two children 
by her and he is carrying on with 
another woman. Don't you just know 
he's guilty of something?" 

It is the shoddiest kind of jour
nalism. Whether they like it or not, the 
media are not the keepers of our pub
lic morality. I for one think it is none of 
the Washington Post's, or his con
stituents', or his colleagues' in the 
House, or the general public's damn 
business what Mr. Leggett does with 
his personal life. 

It also has very little to do with how 
he might perform the job to which he 
was elected, presumably on the basis 
of his intelligence and the way he 
might be able to do the job he was 
elected for. Heaven help us all and 
our nation if we ever elect on the basis 
of marital bliss instead of merit and 
ability to do a job. 

This is no attempt to justify Mr. 
Leggett' s indiscretions although there 
might be a multitude of reasons why 
he made the choices he did. His might 
be an unhappy marriage, there might 
be religious problems preventing a di
vorce, or a husband and wife who are 

continuing a marital arrangement be
cause of the children, or a dozen other 
reasons although I have no way of 
knowing what the actual reasons 
might be. Whatever it might be, Mr. 
Leggett apparently felt the need for a 
relationship with another woman and 
had two children by her if the media 
reports are true, and it's possible they 
might not be. The media have made 
mistakes and misassumptions before 
as you might note if you ever read the 
tiny retractions they print when they 
do commit a boo-boo. Too bad there 
isn't some sort of law requiring them 
to devote as much space to retractions 
in the same size type as they devoted 
to the incorrect story. They might 
check out their facts a bit closer. 

But all this is somewhat beside the 
point. Oh, I have heard that old bit 
about politicians must be as unsullied 
if not more so than Caesar's wife and 
that is a lot of hogwash as far as'! am 
concerned. A man might bend his 
personal morals (because they are 
personal) in order to fit his human 
needs, but I still believe in the public 
morality of man, despite Watergate. 
Possibly some men might knuckle 
under if faced with blackmail because 
of personal foibles, but I have a feeling 
that a lot, if not most men, faced with 
such a situation would not turn into 
Benedict Arnolds, but would admit 
their foibles and say, "Okay, this is 
what I did and you may not approve, 
but it was my personal business. No 
one is going to force me to sell out 
everything I believe in to protect my 
personal life and I am not going to do 
it. " 

You know the American people. If 
some guy stood up and was counted 
and admitted it, I sincerely doubt that 
many would condemn him for it. 
Americans admire guts, they know 
that each of us have flaws, imperfec
tions, and they probably would not 
only forgive him for it ... but would 
admire his guts. He might even make 
it a platform on which to run for 
president-if he had some ability to 
go along with it. 

But the point here is that little is 
served by this type of revelation. It has 
hurt innocent people, two wives, five 
children, possibly destroyed a career. 
And to what purpose since how Mr. 
Leggett lives his personal life has ab
solutely nothing to do with how he 
does his job in Congress? 

-Buck Miller 

Sandlapper 
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A Blessing For My Daughter 

Your harmless old acquaintance waits in the narthex. 
Before he offers caramels, his crippled hand, 

Shaped like the nailed claw of Christ, 
Will pause at your face, and he will feel freshness 

Serve his old arm high into the hollow shoulder 
Then to his murmuring heart briefly. 

Accept the sweets he offers; 
Take his awkward touch and the quiet smile. 

And may the fear of his attention 
Sensed before friends and a prideful father 

Make you bold and your blood 
Fast for the years you will know 

The strong lover of strong heart 
And hands that touch you gracefully and long. 

Paul Edward Allen 

Illustration by Ivan Colon 
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Will there come a time when 
it's just too costly to save a life? 

There's no question that health 
care is better today than it was ten, 
five or even one year ago. 

Theproblemis thatwhileourmed
ical capabilities-like specialized open 
heart surgery-have increased, their 
costs have been increasing even more. 

In the past ten years, for example, 
the cost of an appendectomy has gone 
from a national average of $599 to 
$1,180. Having a baby has gone from 
$425 to $1,150. 

Where will it all end? It's a 
problem we all share. 

That's why Blue Cross and Blue 
Shield Plans, working in cooperation 
with hospitals and doctors across the 
country, have introduced programs 
designed to help slow these rapid rises 
in health care costs. 

What we are doing to help stem 
rising health care costs. 

Here are just a few cost-cutting 
programs now being offered by many 
Blue Cross and Blue Shield Plans. 

Some allow qualified patients to 
be discharged from the hospital sooner 
- so they can do more of their recu
perating at home at far less cost. 

Under another new progrcjtm, 
many surgical patients scheduled for a 
hospital stay can have lab and X-ray 
tests done as outpatients. Instead of 
spending $130 a day in the hospital 
waiting for test results, the patient can 
return home or even go back to work 
until the tests are in. 

A third cost-cutting program is 
now making it possible for many kinds 
of surgery to be performed on an out
patient basis. By getting it done on an "in 
by nine out by five" basis, it's easier on 
the patients. And on the pocketbook, too. 

We're also working with doctors' 
review committees to make sure that 

the medical procedure and tests provided 
are really needed. It's a cooperative effort 
that's saving us all millions of dollars 
each year. And we're also working with 
various planning agencies to help make 
sure only needed services are available. 

All of these are steps that can 
help hold down rising health care costs. 
Whether or not they will depends on the 
cooperation of each and every one of us. 

What you can do to help. 
The closer you watch every health 

care dollar, the less increase you may 
have in the rates you pay for health 
care coverage. Ask for-and use-the 
kind of cost-cutting programs we've 
described here. 

Because only if doctors and 
hospitals realize that you are as vitally 
concerned as we are, will these programs 
be offered and used on a widespread 
basis. 

You can also join the more than 
90 million people who subscribe to 
not-for-profit Blue Cross and Blue Shield 
Plans. We annually return over ninety 
cents of every dollar paid in for health 
care services, and won't cancel you 
because of a poor health record. 

If you'd like more information 
about what we're doing to try to hold 
down costs, and what you can do to 
help, write for our free booklet, "How 
All of Us Can Help Each of Us Hold 
Down Health Care Costs'.' 

Together, we can prevent the day 
from coming when we can't even afford 
to save a human life. AW fill Blue Cross T 9' Blue Shield 

Allofus 
helping each of us. 







have lost and what their worries are, it is 
Katie Freeman. None of it worries her. 
She is as tranquil and careless as a saint, 
kindhearted and easygoing, and she 
loves (too much) good bourbon whiskey 
and deep-fried foods. She has been cal
led a witch, but only from a pulpit and 
only on a Sunday morning. And I've 
heard that the same preacher himself has 
been to Katie from time to time for news 
of his first wife who fell out of the top of a 
mulberry tree at a Sunday School picnic 
many years ago. Even that is not what we 
would care to call a clear-cut case of 
hypocrisy. Nobody would begrudge him 
his right to an official position and official 
words from the pulpit on Sunday. Katie 
may be a witch, after all, but she flatly 
denies it. 

"I'm only a kind of a messenger be
tween this world and the other," she 
says. ''You might say I'm a kind of a long 
distance telephone ,operator between 
the natural and the supernatural 
worlds.'' 

"Don't it ever trouble you, Katie? 
Don't it ever give you bad dreams?" 

"Lord no! Why, I sleep just like a 
baby." 

"Don't you ever get tired of it, passing 
messages back and forth between the 
quick and the dead? Doesn't the burden 
of all that trouble ever weigh you 
down?" 

''No,'' she says. ''I reckon I can stand it 
if they can." 

"What do the dead people talk about 
most, Katie? What's on their minds?" 

"Lots of different things. But nothing 
out of the ordinary. Mostly it all boils 
down to the same old things living 
people have to say for themselves if they 
get the chance. We have suffered and 
made other people suffer, they say, and 
we are sorry." 

"That don't make a whole lot of 
sense." 

"Maybe it does and maybe it doesn't, 
but that's the long and the short of it." 

And now concerning the late Adam 
Peterkin ... 

Poor Adam, who was certainly the 
best-looking boy in town, so nearly 
beautiful in fact (all the women say) you 
wouldn't believe your eyes if you saw 
him go by, and many a girl would have 
given not much less than her soul to have 
had such a fine complexion, such bright 
blue eyes, unlikely wavy corn-tassel 
blond hair and improbably long 
eyelashes. Adam Peterkin squandered 
his youth and good looks in the fruitless 
courting of the one girl in town he could 
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never have-Lucy Birdsong. Lucy was 
always a nice-looking, attractive girl, 
well-groomed and well-dressed, but not 
all that attractive (the women say). And 
she was born with the soul of a nun and 
kept it. In our Protestant town, with not a 
Catholic church in the whole county, this 
meant that she was born to be an old 
maid. Lucy was a dreamy kind of a girl 
and happy just as she was, being herself, 
and she never even considered getting 
married. Adam Peterkin courted her in 
vain, and when he finally learned, in 
some kind of sudden revelation or other, 
that nothing he could do or leave un
done would ever win her for his wife, he 
left town for good and without even 
goodbyes to be a sailor. He never came 
back, though once in a while somebody 
or other would get a post card from a 
far-off place, usually asking about the 
health and welfare of Lucy Birdsong. He 
never wrote directly to her. 

Then along came the war and we 
heard the news that Adam had drowned 
in the Indian Ocean when his ship was 
sunk. A sailor came to see his family after 
the war was over and told them all about 
it. It seems that if Adam had only known 
how to swim he would have been all 
right. Everybody else was saved. That's a 
strange thing, isn't it? To be a sailor all 
that time without even knowing how to 
swim. 

One night, a breathless midsummer 
night when even the leaves on the trees 
were as limp as old, soiled money and 
the wings of the night-flying moths were 
as stiff and dry in the tepid air as tin foil, 
Lucy Birdsong came alone to Katie's 
house. Now, that was a surprise to Katie 
Freeman (who is not often or easily sur
prised) because, of all the people she 
knew of, Lucy Birdsong was the last one 
she ever expected to be in need of her 
services. 

First you ought to have a picture of 
Katie Freeman's house - better be hon
est and call it a shack - out on the edge 
of town. Outside it's sagging and un
painted and weather-worn as a shack in 
Black Bottom. Inside it's a mess, a com
plete mess, but a clutter of rich, strange 
and foolish things. The first thing you see 
is the vast brass bedstead, all covered 
over with a spread of crimson velvet. 
There's that bed and a card table with a 
straight chair and a dresser with the top 
so cluttered with things, with odds and 
ends (iron curlers, hair pins, perfume 
bottles, beer cans, cosmetics, sea shells 
and shotgun shells, stamps and photo
graphs, ballpoint pens-none of them 

work-combs and brushes, eyeglasses, 
magnifying glasses, filled ashtrays, movie 
magazines and paperback novels, keys 
and pennies, paperclips and staples, old 
letters and unmailed replies, silver 
spoons and medicine bottles and coffee 
cups and matches and a .45 pistol) that 
you could lose a rattlesnake there with
out any trouble. There's a great big elec
tric fan that's always turning and a big 
rattan rocker that Katie likes to sit in and 
rock awhile. Her only company is a par
rot in an ornate gold cage hanging from 
the ceiling. And Katie herself, she usually 
wears a fancy, old-fashioned dressing 
gown and a pair of laceless tennis shoes 
(a man's) for slippers. She'll have a can 
of beer in one hand and a paper fan from 
Fishback' s Funeral Home in the other. 
And she'll usually carry on a one-sided 
conversation with her no-good parrot 
who won't talk back. 

"Kitchie, kitchie coo, you lazy son of 
Satan. Why can't you learn how to say 
something? What I need around here is a 
real live talking parrot, damn it. I got half 
a mind to have you stuffed. It wouldn't 
make no difference at all except to cut 
down on the expense of feeding you. 
You know, I had me a crow, a crow one 
time and he could talk better than most 
people. Most people around this town 
anyway ... " 

Into this inimitable setting came Lucy 
Birdsong. A real surprise. 

"Well, come on in, Lucy. Would you 
care for a can of beer?" 

"No, thank you, ma'm. I never touch 
alcohol." 

"Well, you never know," Katie said. 
"Some folks will and some folks won't. I 
can't keep up with it. ... Hot one, ain't 
it?" 

"It's terrible," Lucy said. "My daddy 
said it got up past a hundred today." 

"Did he? One of these days I'm going 
to have to get me a thermometer. It 
might turn out to be a kind of a comfort to 
know just exactly how hot you are. I had 
one once, on the back porch ... " 

Lucy Birdsong looked worried. Her 
hair was disordered and her face needed 
scrubbing. Katie felt sorry for her, in spite 
of herself. 

"Is something worrying you, Lucy?" 
"Miss Katie,' Lucy said, unsmiling, 

"are there any new ghosts in town?" 
"None that I know of besides Old Man 

Robinson that died of liver trouble and 
the little nigger boy that drowned last 
week." 

"I don't mean people like that," Lucy 
said impatiently. "I mean are there any 

Sand/apper 



strange ghosts around?" 
Now, what in the world did Lucy 

Birdsong mean by that? Why would 
there be any strange ghosts in the 
county? Why would anyone, dead espe
cially, want to settle there by choice? 

"Not that I know of." 
"Oh!" Lucy said. "Are you sure? I 

mean is there any way to be sure?" 
"All right, I'll try and see if I can find 

out. I'll ask around among my friends in 
the spirit world. I don't promise you a 
thing, but I'll sure try. That's the best I 
can do for you." 

"I really can't thank you enough, Miss 
Katie,'' Lucy said as she rose and hurried 
out. 

"Think nothing of it, honey." 
A week or so went by and of course 

Katie did nothing at all about it because, 
practically speaking, it was impossible. It 
is one thing to establish communications 
with a known and familiar ghost. It's 
quite another to search the invisible air 
for the traces of a spiritual stranger. Then 
Lucy came back, looking, if anything, 
worse than she did before. She, who had 
always been so careful about her ap
pearance, looked now like a worn-out 
country wife, a slattern. Her pretty blue 
eyes were red-rimmed and bloodshot 
and her pale hands trembled. 

"Have you found out anything yet?" 
"No," Katie said. "I guess you must be 

imagining things.'' 
"Oh no! I couldn't be imagining it. It 

has to be true." 
Katie Freeman sighed, more out of 

boredom than anything else, and re
signed herself to another mess of trouble. 
A stew of somebody else's troubles. 

"All right now, Lucy, you're going to 
have to tell me the truth, the whole truth 
or at least a fair share of it. I have to know 
what's going on if I'm going to be any use 
to you." 

"I couldn't do that." 
"You'll have to." 
"It's too embarrassing." 
"Don't be embarrassed, honey. 

You'd be surprised at the kind of things I 
have to listen to, from the living and the 
dead, just as a matter of course." 

"It's too awful." 
"Well, if it's too awful to talk about in 

front of me, I guess it's too awful for me 
to do anything about." 

At that Lucy Birdsong began to cry 
and carry on, but somehow she man
aged to tell her story. It seemed that 
someone - and it could only be a ghost 
- was nightly sharing her bed with her. 
Touching her, holding her close in a way 
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she had strictly intended never to hap
pen for as long as she lived. At first she 
had thought she must be dreaming it, the 
cold hands, the cold kisses, the cold invis
ible body next to hers. And to stop her 
dreams she prayed and went on a meat
less diet and wore a rough woolen night
gown, even in all this midsummer heat. 
However, that didn't discourage the 
ghost. Night after night-and now she 
lay awake all night to make sure that she 
wasn't dreaming- her ghostly lover 
came to her, and there was nothing she 
could do about it. Where could she hide 
from a ghost? And if she yelled for help, 
who would believe her or understand 
her? 

Katie Freeman strove mightily not to 
laugh. And failed. 

"I'm not joking, Miss Katie." 
''Neither am I. But you've got to admit 

it's an unusual situation," Katie said. 
"Do you like it?" 

Lucy Birdsong shook her head and 
wept. 

"Who do you think it could be?" 
"How should I know?" 
"Come on now, girl," Katie said. "If 

anybody wanted to sleep with you that 
much, dead or alive, you'd know who it 
was. And don't pretend otherwise." 

"All right," Lucy said at last. "I'm al
most positive it's the ghost of Adam 
Peterkin.'' 

"What do you want me to do?" 
"Tell him if he loves me, if he ever 

loved me, to quit what he's doing and 
leave me alone before I lose my mind.'' 

"This sure is an interesting situation," 
Katie said happily. "I'll see what I can do 
for you." 

Adam Peterkin was a while answering 
her summons, but at last he appeared 
before Katie in a filmy vision, sullen and 
angry but still handsome in his 
dripping-wet sailor suit, and, of course, 
thoroughly drowned. 

"Don't you look nice all dressed up 
like a sailor," Katie said. "It becomes 
you." 

"Maybe it looks nice to you," Adam 
said. "I'm sick of it. I wish I had died in 
something else. These pants don't have 
no pockets." 

"That's a shame." 
''Miss Katie, what do you want me for? 

You've been calling and calling ... " 
"It's a good thing you finally came of 

your own free will, too," Katie said. "I 
was just about to call on a couple of my 
spirit friends for a little assistance." 

"It isn't that I don't want to talk to 
you,'' he said. ''You' re the first living soul 

I've had a chance to talk to since I got 
drowned. I mean really to talk to. A 
Chinaman in Shanghai summoned me 
up one time, but it must have been a 
mistake or an accident. Anyway, we 
couldn't understand each other for 
beans." 

"My! You certainly have been a lot of 
places." 

"I've been pretty much everywhere 
you can think of," he said. "Except the 
Caspian Sea. You see all them places 
and it's all right. But after a while you feel 
like if you've seen one, you've seen them 
all." 

"That's not the way I feel about it," 
Katie said. "I've never been anywhere 
but this little old town. The only real 
traveling I've ever done is in that rocking 
chair. Why, I bet the least little thing you 
could remember about some place like 
Shanghai would give me something to 
think about for a whole week. I would 
just love to hear about your travels." 

"That ain't why you want to see me 
now, though, is it?" 

"Not exactly," Katie said. "I've got 
something to tell you." 

"Yeah? What?" 
"Where are your manners, boy? Did 

you lose them in the Indian Ocean?" 
"Excuse me, Miss Katie. What did you 

want to tell me?" 
"I wanted to say, ain't you ashamed of 

yourself?" 
"No, ma'm," he said. "I ain't ashamed 

of myself now. What I'm ashamed of is 
the way I was before, carrying on like a 
little old puppy dog, pining and moaning 
over one silly woman and then running 
off and drowning in the ocean. If I had' ve 
done what I'm doing in the first place, 
none of this would've ever happened." 

"That's an old, old story," Katie said. 
"They all say that." 

"Just never mind about all the rest of 
them. I'll speak for myself. I was nothing 
but a damn fool the whole time I was 
alive." 

"And you're acting like a damn fool 
now, too," she said. "It's one thing for 
the dead to carry on a little friendly inter
course with the living, messages and 
warnings and advice and the like. But 
rape , that's something else again. What 
do you want from her?" 

"Nothing. Not a thing. " 
"What will it take to get you to leave 

her alone?" 
"Don't you worry about that. I'm 

done with her. " 
Katie sighed her sigh and shook her 

jowly, full-moon head at him. 
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"Freedom Began In The Carolinas" 

LIMITED EDITION 
THE FIRST PLATE OF THIS BICENTENNIAL 

EDITION WAS PRESENTED IN CHARLOTIE, N. C., 
May 20, 1975, TO PRESIDENT GERALD R. FORD. 

Plate is 10" in diameter 

the perfect gift and a must for all collectors! 

Freedom began in the Carol inas, with the Mecklenburg Declaration , May 20, 1775. It 
began with the major battles at Kings Mountain , Fort Moultrie, Cowpens and many 
skirmishes throughout the Carolinas. The plate is made for us by a 200 year old 
fam ily-owned English firm , Wood and Sons, Ltd., in business when we were fighting 
the British. It's made of the finest English ironstone, wedgewood blue on white. 
Designed especially for this area by internationally famed artist, Harry K. Lange, (art 
director of the film, "2001 , a Space Odyssey"), the plate features the state seals, 
flowers and capital buildings of both North and South Carolina, as well as excerpts 
from the Mecklenburg and Congressional Declarations of Independence. The first 
plate in this limited series was presented to President Gerald R. Ford on May 20, 
1975, in Charlotte, North Carolina. To be sure you get one of these limited editions, 
be sure to send in your order now! $20 

18 

Flea Market Imports 
P. 0 . Box 448 
Greenville, S. C. 29602 

D Please send me o Bicentennial Plates at $20 each 

Telephone 
Area Code 803 

232-1821 

(add $1 per plate for packing and shipping plus 4% tax in S. C. 

Address _ _______________________ _ 

City ---------------- State ____ Zip __ _ 

Check enclosed D 

give card number __ 

please check below: 
Master Charge D BankAmericard o 

and expiration date ---

" Sonny boy, you don't know much 
about women, never did." 

"I know all I want to know. I know all I 
want to know about her, if that's what 
you mean." 

"It isn't what I mean. What I'm refer
ring to is the character of women in gen
eral. Which, naturally, includes Lucy 
Birdsong." 

"I'm willing to listen and learn," Adam 
said. 

" Adam, the worst possible thing you 
could do now is just to leave her without 
any explanation. That would drive her 
out of her wits for shame." 

" What do I care? She drove me out of 
mine." 

" Lucy would get even with you, in this 
world or the next. Believe me, any 
woman would." 

" I don' t care about her any more." 
" Adam, you're dead. And she' s got 

years of living ahead of her. The worst 
that can happen to you has already hap
pened. Show a little sign of charity at 
least." 

" All right," Adam said sullenly. " What 
must I do?" 

So it was decided that Katie should 
deliver the message. Katie was going to 
tell her that all that Adam was really after 
was a grave of his own with a headstone 
and somebody to look after it and put 
flowers on it. That saved both Lucy's 
natural modesty and her natural vanity at 
the same time, and she was very pleased. 
She went to the cemetery and bought a 
nice shady plot and a fine piece of marble 
with the picture of a ship carved on it and 
underneath " Home is the sailor, home 
from the sea. '' And she put fresh flowers 
on the grave regularly. 

That, anyway, is Katie Freeman's ver
sion and explanation of why Lucy 
Birdsong did, in fact, buy a grave and a 
marble headstone for Adam Peterkin 
and how, after a noticeable mid-summer 
distraction, she regained her old self and 
her old, straitlaced, happy composure. 
You can take it for what it is worth, con
sidering the source. 

What about Adam? 
Katie won't say where he is now or 

what he's up to, waiting, biding his time 
until the final shiny trumpet call for all of 
us. She merely smiles and shrugs her 
shoulders when you ask her. Some of 
the town gossips have their own ideas 
about it, however. Even in the face of 
that, Katie has the last word. 

''Let folks think and say whatever they 
please," she says. " There' s no good in 
any of them." D 
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rm doing it Wades Way! 

This is Colonel "C.C." Catipon, one of the officers in the new Hampton's Legion. As The Wade 
Hampton's Director of Catering and Conventions, he makes sure your banquets, receptions and 
meetings at The Wade Hampton start on time and run smoothly. 

"C.C." Catipon is just one of a legion of dedicated people at The Wade Hampton Hotel 
who are reviving the graciousness, warmth and hospitality that were the custom a hundred years 
ago. The same attitudes which prevailed when General Wade Hampton established his famed 
regiment, Hampton's Legion. 

Under "C.C. 's" leadership, his staff has mastered the precise timing and strict attention to 
detail so necessary for successful functions. The versatility of 12 meeting and banquet rooms 
(including a ballroom) at The Wade Hampton make it the best meeting place in town ... for 7 
to 700 people. 

"C.C." Catipon. Another integral member of Hampton's Legion anxious to serve you by 
doing it Wade's Way. 

Where hospitality is the order of the day. 
Across from the Capitol, 1201 Main Street, Columbia. Phone: 779-8500 

Managed by Hospitality Management Corp., Dallas, Texas. 
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Tom Johnson: Archivist 
T he lights in the theatre grew dim as 

the Columbia premiere of Conrack, 
based on Pat Conroy's book, be-

gan. Moments earlier the theatre man
ager had read a telegram to the audi
ence. Conroy expressed his regrets at 
being unable to attend the first South 
Carolina showing of the film. As other 
members of the audience settled back to 
watch the opening scenes, Tom Johnson 
slid from his seat and followed the man
ager into the lobby. 

A few minutes later he returned and 
said to his wife, Kristin , " I got it. " " It," of 
course, was the telegram sent by Conroy 
that evening which documents the fact 
that he was unable to attend the pre
miere of his movie in Columbia. She 
only smiled. Kristin is used to her hus
band's dedicated paper chase which has 
taken him to many musty corners of 
South Carolina in search of materials 
that ~ay aid historians and scholars who 
use the South Caroliniana Library. 

Although his official title is assistant 
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librarian, Johnson says his primary func
tion is that of field archivist, since he 
spends the major portion of his time try
ing to find and acquire material for per
manent preservation in the library. 

Johnson is a sort of detective-always 
searching, but not knowing exactly what 
he is searching for until it ultimately turns 
up. 

" I try to maintain contact with a num
ber of agencies, institutions, businesses 
and other concerns which may turn up or 
help to turn up materials of historic in
terest. For example, not long ago a friend 
with the Columbia Housing Authority 
telephoned to let me know about an old 
house that was scheduled for demolition 
in an urban renewal project. I have 
sometimes found worthwhile items by 
going through the refuse left behind in 
such projects," he said. 

Johnson is a Saturday morning regu
lar at Columbia garage sales. He has 
found them very productive sources of 
old pamphlets, books and scrapbooks 

that add to the library' s collections. Al
though a great deal of his time is spent in 
reading and research to determine 
whose papers, both living and dead, 
should be acquired, Johnson says luck 
often plays a role in his job. 

" I've been somewhat fortunate in 
meeting other people who are also col
lectors willing to contribute what they 
have to the library," he said. "Some
times valuable collections have been ac
quired when the donor overheard me 
telling what I was looking for at a garage 
sale. " 

There are many papers and collec
tions in private hands, Johnson says, that 
are worth preserving for research pur
poses in the South Caroliniana. " I inter
pret history in a very broad way to in
clude things of social and cultural in
terest. South Carolina history is not only 
the record of its military and political in
volvements. It embraces everything that 
people have thought, read, felt, sung, 
and accomplished-or tried to ac
complish. The library's function is to pre
serve the materials in its special 
collections-letters, diaries, journals and 
scrapbooks-to document all of this. " 

As an example of the wide range of 
items he has brought to the library, 
Johnson referred to a collection of pa
pers he received from an actress, born 
and raised in Salley, who now lives in 
Beverly Hills. Her papers reflect one of 
the modern cultural involvements of 
South Carolinians. 

Johnson's responsibilities take him 
regularly to various parts of the state on 
field trips. He makes the rounds of agen
cies, institutions and businesses, bringing 
back current printed matter for the li
brary. Primarily, however, he travels to 
talk with people who have something the 
library wants to preserve. On some of his 
trips he transfers collections to the South 
Caroliniana. 

Johnson believes that a useful Bicen
tennial project for South Carolinians 
would be to search their attics and other 
storage areas to locate valuable historical 
material-manuscripts, books, pam
phlets, periodicals and newspapers-for 
permanent preservation in such an in
stitution as the South Caroliniana Li
brary. 

" It' s something that many South 
Carolinians could do to help preserve 
their own heritage," he said. 

Gary Dickey is a free-lance writer from 
Lexington. 
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Bo Hopkins: Actor 

Although Greenwood's own Bo Hop
kins has visited his hometown previ
ously, spending time with his daugh

ter Jane, relatives and friends, his last 
visit was a special occasion. He returned 
here to play the lead in Picnic for his 
long-time friend, Donald McKellar, direc
tor of the play. Rehearsals went well and 
the curtain rose for Bo, an actor who 
found himself through his profession. 

In childhood Bo made up acting 
games, but in time he wanted to develop 
himself as an actor. Bo says a person 
always has to take a first step in some
thing he may want to do with his whole 
heart, and Bo took the first step out of 
Greenwood into New York to study act
ing and do summer stock, and then to 
Hollywood. 

Through acting this South Carolinian 
is satisfied using his emotions, and for 
him this is a form of therapy. He likes to 
be honest in the role he is playing, so that 
his performance as an actor is believed 
by an audience. He finds good actors are 
prepared for anything, even bad direc
tors. An actor, of course, must believe in 
his own abilities and have self confidence 
together with the omen called luck. 

Hopkins' career came to a turning 
point in his second role as Crazy Lee in 
Sam Peckinpah's The Wild Bunch, with 
William Holden, who procured the part 
for him. Also, the late actor Robert Ryan 
obtained interviews for him at major 
studios. Bo favors his role in the Peckin
pah movie along with another part in 
Pretty Boy Floyd, and the television pre
sentation of The Court-Martial of Lt. 
William Calley, where he played Capt. 
Daniel. Bo claims the first Fonzi role in 
another of his favorites American Graf
fiti, as Joe the Hood, leader of the 
Pharoahs. 

A special credit is reserved for Bo in his 
screen career. It is an honor to have had 
two movie roles written especially for 
him, the role in American Graffiti and 
another part in The Only Way Home. 

Quite sometime ago, Bo spent a short 
interval in Czechoslovakia making 
Bridge at Remagen. The Russians in
vaded the country, and the cast and crew 
were forced to abandon the production. 
While waiting to be recalled for Rema
gen, Bo used the occasion to travel in 
Europe, and then made Guns of Will 
Sonnet with Walter Brennan. Later he 
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finished the Remagen picture in Rome. 
Bo laments the tendency of television 

and the film industry to create a hit and 
then bring out additional films or series 
on the same theme. He cites the many 
similar police stories on television as an 
example of this " sticking with a sure 
thing rather than exploring new creative 
directions.'' 

Bo prefers movies made according to 
the script using valid reality, not some
thing thrown in by accident. He thinks 
movie audiences prefer this realism too. 
The actor would like to see quantity film
ing of Westerns and love stories from 
books and plays by authors such as 
Somerset Maugham, Taylor Caldwell 
and Eugene O'Neill. 

Bo admires fellow actors like Marlon 
Brando, Jack Nicholson, Al Pacino and 
Dustin Hoffman and actresses Katherine 
Hepburn and Joanne Woodward. The 
list includes British stars Richard Atten
bourgh and Sir Lawrence Olivier. He 
also has a special fondness for his long
time agent Diane Davis. 

Bo feels his most dramatic movie was 
Nickel Ride released in 1974. His most 
recent starring roles were in A Small 
Town in Texas with Susan George and 
Timothy Bottoms and Brahmin, a West
ern, with Bill Bixby, both released in 
June. Bo's list of movies and television 
appearances and plays total over 28. 

Billy Maulden Hopkins is six feet tall , 
has blond hair and blue eyes with fair 
features. He was born in Greenville and 
came to Greenwood as a young child, 
when his father died. The name Bo 
sounded like Billy to him, and he chose 
it, after his experiences in New York. Bo 
educated himself, a method he doesn' t 
recommend, but he persevered and was 
not afraid of the challenge or the hectic 
work schedule of an actor' s day - 6 a. m. 
to 6 p.m. Exercise, as a hobby, helps him 
keep in shape and his favorites are bas
ketball, jogging, baseball and football. 

" I've changed," he says, "but not to 
the point of not coming home, because 
people who know me know who I am. 
Everybody would like to be somebody, 
but we' re all different. Find yourself in life 
and be honest with people. It's never too 
late to do what you want to do." 

Bo found what he wanted to do -
entertain. He found what he wanted to 
be - an actor; and he found what he 
wanted for his future - stay in the acting 
business. He came back to tell us about 
it. Welcome home, Billy. Come back 
again, Bo. 

Nancy Treu Klotz is a free-lance writer 
from Greenwood. 
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Talbot 
Patrick: 

Editor 

L 
ittle did Talbot Patrick know the life 
of adventure he was to lead when he 
left Chicago and took the train east 

to Yale in 1914. "My father thought it 
would be good for me to go to school in 
another part of the country," he said. His 
father , a physician, could not have 
realized that Yale was but the doorstep to 
the world for his son. 

For a man of lesser intellect and sen
sitivity than Talbot Patrick, much of the 
living experience would have been lost. 
" During World War I all of the French 
women, left with only the old men and 
boys, wore black. Many wore black arm 
bands.'' He paused to shake his head 
sadly. " Every family had lost a loved 
one. I was shocked.' ' 

It was in 1918, as a part of his army 
experience, that he first came to the 
South. Camp Jackson was a "depot of 
fast training' ' that summer when he was 
there. 

Of his experience in China in the 1926 
War Lords' War he spoke of man's in
humanity to man. A sign at a white man's 
park caught his eye and made an indeli
ble impression. "No dogs or Chinese al
lowed." It was a symbol of the disen
franchised citizen. 

The career which has brought him to 
the Rock Hill Evening Herald began in 
earnest right after World War I and is still 
going strong. It is through his columns 
that Rock Hill is given a world view which 
other papers its size lack. With bold 
streaks of insight, he enriches the news
paper and enlightens its readers. It is be
cause he always asks "Why?" during his 
experiences that this is so. When he was 
in Ireland he saw the open sore of bitter
ness against England. He did his home
work well and reported on the past op-
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pressions and conflicts , including the 
clan structures that are so important to an 
Irishman. 

During Prohibition, he was a crime re
porter in Chicago. He wrote not only of 
bathtub gin and imported illegal whiskey 
but also of corrupt politicians of the day. 
On his way into Chicago from an out-of
town assignment, he was shot in the back 
by a motorcycle policeman who thought 
Patrick was a lover's lane mugger. To 
add insult to injury, he and his fellow 
reporters were booked before he was 
taken to a hospital. "The man who shot 
me was following orders," he said. " I've 
been a soldier. I know what that's like." 

In 1926 he had the opportunity to ac
company a fri end, a doctor, to the 
Orient. " My father wanted me to wait 
until I was older,'' he said. His friend was 
a specialist in certain Oriental diseases. 
' 'Dad, perhaps you are right and I should 
wait," he replied to his father. "But if I 
wait, will I have, to accompany me, a 
man of my friend' s qualifications as my 
personal physician?" He went on the trip 
with his father's blessing. 

Patrick arrived in Singapore in time for 
the War Lords' War. As a reporter, he 
rode with his Chinese interpreter in the 
train cab. "The officials didn' t want me to 
go to the front. They never thought to 
look for me in the cab," he chuckled. 

In Singapore snipers watched the 
arched bridges. "My interpreter was a 
little man with long skirts," he laughed. 
"He could pull those skirts up and beat 
me running across a bridge." 

"The soldiers at the front talked quite 
openly to me," he said. "They couldn' t 
understand why anyone would be there 
unless he had to. " Because of his front
line work, he was valuable to the gov-

ernment as a spy. He just stopped by to 
report to the authorities before going to 
his desk to type up his dispatches. There 
was the day when Patrick and his in
terpreter ran into enemy troops. They 
were so late getting back to Singapore 
that the only news from his desk the next 
morning stated, "Patrick missing in ac
tion." 

Years later Patrick was living in New 
York and planning a trip out of the coun
try. "You really should see Sikkim," a 
travel agent friend of his suggested. 
Shortly after his arrival in that far-off 
country, he was summoned by the 
prince. Because of this meeting, Patrick 
received a personal invitation to the 
coronation of the Prince of Sikkim. The 
Patrick family was happy to attend the 
ceremonies. 

Back in 1926 he wandered home by 
way of Tahiti where he stopped to write 
some fiction. " It was everything you've 
ever heard about and more," he said. 
The '54 trip did not give him such a 
romantic break. He gave up fiction for his 
love of what he calls "accurate fact. " 
This has kept him engaged in newspaper 
work to this day. 

It has been a long way from the 
Chicago days and many assignments to 
the front office where he is now. Rock 
Hill 1976 is a long way from China 1926. 

Interspersed in his life has been world 
travel both professional and as a private 
citizen. In 1952 he took his family on a 
European tour that began in Egypt, ran 
all the way to Ireland and back to Paris. 
In fact, he has, at one time or another, 
been everywhere but the South Pole. He 
just may not have mentioned that. He 
has, on his desk, bound copies of his 
many letters from abroad since 1952, a 
gift from his children. 

Patrick has been a member of every 
major organization of newspapermen. 
Pride in his work and self assurance in his 
ability shows in the twinkle of his eyes 
and the quick smile that lights his face. 
There is no need to ask what he will do 
next. He will continue newspaper work 
and travel. A year ago he and his second 
wife made a trip to Colombia and 
Panama. He wants to revisit China. It's 
been a long time. 

Not only does Patrick have three chil
dren by his first marriage, but grandchil
dren and stepchildren. Of the latter, he 
said, "They helped me keep young." 

Betty Weaver is a free-lance writer from 
Rock Hill. 
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I t was one of those special honey
suckle, pine straw afternoons of 
early September in Valdosta, Ga. I 

could smell the clouds of cubed steak 
and Fordhook' s lima beans coming 
through the kitchen screen . Jimmy 
Freeman and I stood at one end of the 
front yard and Ronnie waited at the 
other. 1 kicked the football with a good 
deal of misdirected force. 

My father had positioned himself on 
the gray. concrete porch. Because of the 
unlight he resembled a three-D shadow. 

He applauded as Ronnie fumbled, but 
witnessed the rest of its play in dark si
lence. After a slight miscue Ronnie 
M.:ooped in on the ball and cut hard to 

his left as Jimmy and I thudded after him. 
I took the side nearest the drainage ditch 
and Jimmy covered the porch. Ronnie 
jerked. bobbed, appeared to stumble, 
then rolled through the middle toward 
the imaginary goal line. I picked up 
peed. leaving my breath behind. Leap

mg for his feet I came up with my chin on 
the ground. I looked up for my father's 
approval of my good try. There was no 
applause. 

"You let him get away," my father 
aid between mouthfuls during supper. 

1 could feel myself sinking up and I 
tried counting my lima beans. "Well," I 
aid. "Ronnie's a star quarterback. He 

plays midget ball. You know, they got 
real uniforms." 

There was an unendurable clinking of 
silver and silence. Finally, my father's fist 
hit the table, ''That's no excuse,'' he 
said. "Getting him means getting him. 
For God's sake, Franklin. You better 
shape up. You're eight years old!" 

In all my journeys into football I have 
pursued a plethora of Ronnies across the 
Southern landscape with much the same 
result, beet-faced embarrassment. But 
the South and Football demanded it. My 
father, an enlightened Roosevelt
Truman liberal, demanded it. Mind you, 
he never told me I had to play, I simply 
played or at least tried to, although I 
never got to be an animal. I was never a 
Bearcat or a Lion or a Hawk or Bull or a 
Mustang or a Ram or anything in the 
upper regions of ferocity. I never made it 
that high. Why did I try? One particu
larly visionary Southern journalist pro
claimed, "Because sports simply matter 
more here. For so long the South has 
been an isolate, agrarian, familial insular 
region whose sports events were the only 
way communities saw each other. And 
nothing was so sap-stirring and blood
building as town versus town in foot
ball." In Columbia, home of a massive 
off-season football jamboree, there was 
never a question of if you were attend-

ing a game, but simply what time you 
were going to leave to have to screech 
and yell for the rolling Shamrocks or 
Blue Devils. 

The South raised a special brand of 
boy for these interseason contests. He 
was born with a flat stomach and never 
got all his teeth. He ate rocks and logs for 
breakfast and would shake off a cerebral 
hemorrhage as "just cobwebs." He was 
ready to pommel the enemy on and off 
the field and never moved his lips when 
he talked. Many of this breed played for 
Dreher High, my alma mater. 

I asked one veteran observer of 40 
years of football what else it was that 
really made a championship team. Mr. 
Tom, a Southern railroad agent 
explained, "There's three things that do 
it. Mean, Mean and Mean. But, you 
should also be a Christian." 

I guess it was this special blend of 
Christianity that I was missing. I tried all 
manner of ways to get mean and occupy 
a space on a high school football team, 
but in my case the other fellows seemed 
to have a special affection for my spinal 
column, my kidneys and my eardrums. 
One day as I was urinating blood and 
other chemicals, I gave up and decided 
to confirm my reservation for a space in 
the crowd. 



Now, 15 years later, it appears that 
after scads of interviews I feel like the 
only male left in the South who didn't 
play high school football. I have one 
skinny red-headed friend half my size 
who was a first-string quarterback. My 
insurance agent was a lineman, my im
mediate superior at the University played 
with Charlie "Choo-Choo" Justice. My 
barber was scouted by the Redskins. My 
doctor caught 56 passes in a row; my 
attorney was a pulling guard who split 
clavicles for fun - even one friend of 
mine, who had polio and still carries a 
slight limp, claims to have been in the 
Game of Games. But since my own high 
school (Dreher) ended up as the state 
AMA champion and since they only 
had 30 men on the team and since the 
school had 1500 students, I am now 
forced to think back about how the rest 
of us fulfilled ourselves. In mock battles, 
in vicarious spills, in the sweet projec
tions of possibilities we, the losers, 
punted and puffed apart from real field 
with a special intensity for our fathers in 
the shadows. So here's to the losers, who 
still played the only game in town. 

The Fatties Vs. The Weakies 
I was quarterback once in high school. 

Our gym class of 50 was run by a little 
All-American named Charlie Stewart. I 
don't think Stewart really deserved the 
title - but all high school coaches had to 
have some mythic title. One day Stewart 
decided to try something different. He 
pitted everyone who was either weak or 
fat against each other. I was both so I got 
to be quarterback for the Fatties. We 
scored the one and only touchdown. I 
threw a wobble over a sea of Weakies. 
Three of them were covering Jimmy 
Shannon, our semi-obese black-haired, 
watermelon-shaped tight end. He was 
beat up every day after school because 
he had skipped a grade and looked like it 
at the same time. 

The pigplastic hit Shannon's stomach. 
He reached up in pain and found himself 
with the ball. Three of the defensive 
Weakies fell down almost as a reflex. 
Shannon stumbled to the goal line, 
marked by an extra second base. 

As we huddled for the extra point, I 
spurred my team forward. "Don't let 
up," I said, "Overconfidence can kill 
you." 

Shannon hit me on the arm, "Let's 
show 'em who the men are," he said. 

The next day I bought a jockstrap and 
took an ice cream sandwich away from 

one of the peckerwoods on the losing 
team. 

What Coach Stewart Said 
To The Last String 

Ashley, Shannon, Bryan, Hope, 
Alexander. Get in here! What's this 
about none of you wanting to take a 
shower? Gimme ten. You right there, hit 
the floor. Hey Hope. Hope! Ten, not 
one. They still got openings in the girls' 
class. Ashley - you like field hockey? 
Another note from your mama, huh? 
Unh! Lemme see that foot . Bicycle 
spokes! You raked it with bicycle spokes. 
Always an excuse, hunh, Ashley? 
Sometimes I wonder. When the 
Commies come sniffing around you 
boys'll be the first to go. Now I never give 
"A's" in gym. The lowest anybody's 
ever made is C minus. But you jellyrolls 
are pumpin' me. You know what I'm 
talking about. Ashley! Ashley! Gimme 
one more. Do you know what I'm talking 
about? I'm -I'm talking about Football! 

The Beatnik 
Some people compensated in special 

ways. Marshall DeBruhl and Jerry Perry 
wore yellow and black shirts, smoked 
grass and didn't believe in Football. They 
wrote things on the wall about Nietzsche 
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and Jesus. Soon they had a smattering of 
converts - even I was interested in what 
was happening. Every day some of us 
gathered in the art room during second 
lunch period to dig Thelonius Monk, 
Jackson Pollack and Allen Ginsburg. But 
the First String quickly put a stop to this 
kind of subversion. The football players, 
contained by their sweaters, arrived 
early. David Jenny, a super-stud with 
iron-core principles, held Jerry Perry 
upside down until he admitted that he 
believed in Jesus. "Hey," I told David, 
"Jerry's Jewish. I don't think he's sup
posed to believe in Jesus." 

David spit on the floor, "Jewish ain't 
got a damn thing to do with it. I know 
plenty of Jews who' re Christians." 

Jerry's conversion even extended to 
attending all the Friday night games for 
the rest of the season. 

Larry, The Bass Drum 
You realize what it takes to carry this 

damn thing? We practiced for two 
straight hours. You think it bothered me? 
Hell, no. I do exercises. I run with the 
team every August. I can do as many laps 
as those guys can. If it wasn't for my 
knee, I'd be out there right now. Polly 
really got to me the other day. I saw her 
between classes and she looked up at me 

and said, " You're big enough, why 
aren't you playin' football?" She knew 
about my damn knee and the car 
accident. I pulled up my pants legs and 
showed her where they took everything 
out and she said, "That looks ooshy." 
And I said, "It is ooshy not having but 
half your knee." I kept hollerin' but there 
was nothing I could do. She just went on 
to cheerleader practice. 

Perrin, The Manager 
I got all the helmets really shiny. 

Stewart says I don't have to, but I think it 
looks real good to leave 'em stacked up 
and everything. When they're all in a row 
it's just - it looks like the Washington 
Redskins, you know what I mean? 

And sometimes Mac and Wickie and 
Ted'll get out and say "Perrin, come on, 
let's toss the ball around." One time I got 
by Wickie and Mac hit me on the run. I 
made it all the way. You know what Ted 
said? He said, "nice catch," and Ted 
wouldn't say that to just anybody. Lotsa 
times after practice we'll ride down to the 
Bee Hive and check out the stuff. The 
car-hops aren't quite as good-looking 
since they started hiring girls that have to 
roller skate. Sometimes we'll wear our 
"D" sweaters over there and that usually 
does the trick. Hell, I know mine's got a 

little "M" on but they don't know the 
difference. And being with Mac and 
Wickie and Ted's kinda neat. Sometimes 
it's almost like -

It was always " almost. " I waved 
porn-porns. I played in the band. I flirted 
with the beatnik life. I helped the man
ager pick up towels. We were Number 
One - to be the stars that gave the 
number the definition that was the ar
chetypal elixir. But the rest of us were 
locked in to a psychic, if not physical, 
deformity. It was like missing an arm or 
leg or eye. It wouldn't grow back and 
everybody noticed. Even now in the 
comfort of Naugahyde apartment life, 
gray neon, Rauschenberg walls, diet 
pills, - the accoutrements of the New 
California South, I am asked where I 
played. I then lie, stutter, look at the rug, 
joke and even though I rarely tell the 
whole truth, I've still got a mind full of 
Ronnies. 

Franklin Ashley, our fiction editor, really 
did all these things. He has further 
thoughts on the subject of high school 
football in this month's issue of Sport 
magazine. He teaches at the University 
of South Carolina College of General 
Studies. 

Fund Raising 
Does your school, club, social or civic organization need a fund 
raising project? If so, consider selling subscriptions to Sandlap
per as a means of raising those funds. Sand!apper ... the 
magazine of South Carolina and a magazine any South Carolina 
school or organization would be proud to sell. For further infor
mation contact: 
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Peggy Pinner 
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A sleek graceful sailing vessel glides across the sometimes green, 
sometimes blue Caribbean. The cargo: you. And an intimate group 
of lively, fun-loving shipmates. 

Uniform of the day: Shorts 
and tee shirts. Or your bikini 

if you want. And bare feet. 

Mission: A leisurely cruise to 
remote islands with names 
like Martinique, Grenada, 

Antigua-those are the 
ones you've heard of. Before 

the cruise ends, you'll 

know the names of many 
more. You'll know intimitely 

the enchanting different 
mood of each ... and its 
own beauty and charm. 

Life aboard your big 
sailing yacht is informal 
Relaxed. Romantic. 

There's good food. 
And 'grog: And a few 
pleasant comforts ... 
but any resemblance 
to a plush pretentious 
resort hotel is 
accidental. 

Spend 6 days 
exploring paradise. 

Spend six nights watching the moon rise and 
getting to know interesting people. It could be 

the most meaningful experience of your life 
... and it's easily the best vacation you've had. 

Nome ___________ _ 

Address ___________ _ 

C,tv ______ State ___ z,, __ _ 
Phone ___________ _ 

A cruise is forming 
now. Your share from 
$265. Write Cap'n Mike 
for your free 
adventure booklet 
in full color. 

Come on and live. 



foll~roots 

Place Names in South Carolina 

Bellyache Creek, Cateechee Path, 
Due West, Debidue Island, Last 
Tree Plantation, Monck's Corner, 

Satchel Ford, Swansea, Union County, 
We Creek-among the literally hun
dreds of folklore-related place names in 
the Palmetto state, these represent the 
infinite variety recorded in Names in 
South Carolina, first state place-name 
journal in the United States. Published 
annually at the University English De
partment since 1954, this unique journal 
includes legends and origins of over 
15,000 names, contributed by historians 
and name buffs from throughout the 
state. 

Protective mothers in Darlington 
County may still warn their children not 
to drink from Bellyache Creek, since the 
high mineral content will cause an upset 
stomach. Could be, but that's not the 
reason for the name. Our contributor, 
T. E. Wilson, found on old maps that the 
land was owned by the Bacot family, 
who called their plantation Belles Acres. 
Through folk etymology (a polite term 
for repeated mispronunciation) Belles 
Acres Creek flowed easily into Bellyache 
Creek, as it is termed today. 

The Cateechee legend is perhaps our 
most famous unintentional hoax pre
served in place names. It all started when 
historian James Henry Rice wrote a story 
of intended fiction. Upon the appear
ance of the story in 1898 Dr. James Wal
ter Daniel, Methodist minister in Ab
beville, wrote a lengthy Hiawatha-like 
poem. The widely-circulated book
length verse, "Cateechee of Keowee," 
commemorates the Indian maiden's dar
ing 96-mile ride to warn her lover Allen 
Francis of the Cherokees' impending 
raid. Names of several streams (designat
ing their distance from Keowee, chief 
town of the Cherokees) are associated 
with · her ride-Six Mile Creek and 
Twelve Mile River in Pickens County; 
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Eighteen Mile, Three and Twenty Mile, 
and Six and Twenty Mile Creeks in An
derson County. In his book, Daniel's in
troduction and explanatory notes appar
ently evidence his belief in the story as 
fact, even to the town of Ninety Six 
(which is 96 miles from Keowee) being 
named relevant to Cateechee' s ride, 
reputedly during the 1760 Indian War. 
Earliest maps, however-as reported by 
state historian A. S. Salley-show that 
the streams along the Cherokee Path 
(with the Catawba, one of the two chief 
inland trails of the early colony) and the 
town of Ninety Six were named by trad
ers long before the 1760 Indian War. 

Even in the face of disproval, legend 
has taken precedence over fact in our 
place-naming. In the poem Cateechee 
was her Cherokee name and she was 
called Isaqueena by the Choctaws. Both 
names are preserved, as reported by 
contributors Marguerite Brennecke and 
George Welborn. Isaqueena Falls, near 
Blue Ridge Tunnel in Oconee County, 
commemorates the suicide lovers' leap 
of the Indian maid and Allen Francis in 
their futile flight from pursuing 
Cherokees, whom she had betrayed. 
Cateechee Mill, on Twelve Mile River in 
Pickens County, is a manufacturing 
center. On a grocery shelf may even be 
found a sack of Cateechee flour. And 
contributor Marjorie Young of Anderson 
reports that her DAR Cateechee Chap
ter, for a Bicentennial project, has pre
pared a map of historical points along the 
now-called Cateechee Trail (historically 
titled Cherokee Path or Keowee Trail). 

One of the points on that trail is the 
town of Due West, home of Erskine Col
lege in Abbeville County. Suggested 
explanations have been that the old In
dian trail made a due west tum here, or 
that the community was due west of an 
earlier settlement. But again folk etymol
ogy has changed a name, as reported to 

us by J . M. Lesesne, historian and 
former president of Erskine College. 
Prior to the Revolution a man named 
De Witt established a trading post here at 
the corner of the boundary between the 
white and the Indian lands. Called De 
Witt's Corner on old maps, De Witt' s 
evolved through mispronunciation to the 
present Due West. 

A similar explanation was discovered 
for the name of one of our coastal is
lands, Debidue, located next to the 
popular resort Pawley' s Island. Our con
tributing editor and novelist, Drayton 
Mayrant, in her study of coastal-island 
names, regretfully disproved the legend 
that when the eighteenth-century ship
wrecked Frenchmen finally reached the 
island, they fell on their knees, and gave 
thanks to the good Lord ( de bon Dieu). 
Maps long before the reported shipwreck 
reveal that Debidue is a corruption of the 
French family name, Debourdieu, the 
name of one of the early settlers in the 
area. 

Nearby, the Last Tree Plantation evi
dences an ex-post-facto legend. Accord
ing to Right Rev. Albert Sidney Thomas, 
former resident of Wadmalaw Island, a 
lone live oak stood at the end of the drive 
leading to the old homesite. Hence the 
name? But the Bishop' s research of 
former ownership of the land proved 
otherwise: Martha Washington Sea
brook received the land from her father 
William Seabrook and lived in her home 
there with her husband, the reputed 
nephew of Lafayette, Count Ferdinand 
de Lasteyrie. What South Carolinians 
have done to more familiar French 
names like Huger, Horry and LeGare 
makes acceptable that the Lasteyrie 
Plantation became "de-las-tree" , and 
now-with the lone tree still standing
the Last Tree Plantation. 

Monck's Corner in Berkeley County, 
some non-spellers will contend, is so 
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HETTY,S D< >LL 
H<>USE 

TIit-: DOLL IIOSl'IT.\I. 

57 Broad Street 
Charleston, S. C. 29401 

577-6278 
COMPLETE DOLL 

MAKING AND 
RESTORATION SERVICE 

COME SEE 
DOLLS OF HISTORY 

CLOCKMAKERS OF 
CHARLESTON 

57 Broad Street 
Charleston, S. C. 29401 

577-6278 
Artisans with Old and Antique 

Clocks. 
Complete Clock Service 

lf_your Tempus is not 
Fugiting- Call us. 

named for the Trappist monastery 
nearby on the Cooper River. True, Mep
kin, home of Henry Laurens, was given 
to the Catholic Church by Clare Booth 
Luce, and became Mepkin Monastery. 
But long before monks were the occu
pants, there were Moncks, as reported 
by our archeologist, Elias B. Ball. In the 
eighteenth century Thomas Monck, a 
Charleston merchant who died in 174 7, 
owned some 1,000 acres of land in this 
present Berkeley area. On the edge of 
the property had been a trading post as 
early as 1738. Monck's son-in-law, soon 
after his marriage to Joanna Monck in 
1760, established a general store there, 
referred to in early records as Monck's 
Corner. 

Of more recent vintage and strictly 
geographic-folklore origin is the name 
Satchel Ford Road School, established 
in the late 1950s in Greater Columbia's 
northeastern suburb . The school is 
named for the road it's on, and the road 
for the no-longer-present ford and 
stream. Contributor-patron James H. 
Hammond, who lived out that way at 
Quinine Hill, reported the often-heard 
legend: In the early nineteenth century a 
countryman , plodding home with 
supplies from the town, would walk 
along the bank of the wide, gushing 
stream until he came to the spot where 
the waters were narrow enough and shal
low enough so that he could wade across 
without getting his satchel wet. Though 
few school children walk or carry satchels 
anymore, the name survives in their 
Satchel Ford Road School. 

Just 20 miles south of Columbia is the 
misleadingly-named town of Swansea. 
Those who think alJ Colonial South 
Carolinians came from the British Isles 
are quick to surmise that an early settler 
named the place for his native Swansea 
in Wales. But there are no facts to sup
port such an origin. Contributor Lee 
Gandee' s research is a better story: An 
old German settler kept a general store 
on the trail up from Charleston toward 
Friday's Ferry on the Congaree River 
Uust across from 1789-established Co
lumbia). Travelers on the trail, stopping 
for respite at his store, would ask, "How 
many miles to Friday's Ferry?" and the 
German storekeeper, in broken English, 
would reply, " How many mile? Zwan
sig," the German word for "twenty" . 
Since there was a German settler and a 
store there; it is 20 miles from Columbia, 
" zwans1g could be misprounced 
"swansea," and Swansea it now offi
cially is. 

To celebrate a Massachusetts Rev-

olutionary battle , our picturesque 
German-settled Saxe-Gotha township 
was renamed Lexington. It would, there
fore, not be far-fetched to conclude that 
1765-established Union was named to 
commemorate the joining together of the 
colonists in opposition to the British 
Stamp Act and other taxations without 
representation. But such a conclusion 
would be wrong. The origin of the Up
Country name Union is religious, not 
political, as contributor Vera Smith 
Spears reports from her native heath. In 
1765 the scattered settlers in the Brown 
Creek area built a church about four 
miles from the present town of Union. 
Because no religious denomination had 
sufficient members to warrant a separate 
building, all used the church building in 
common-Anglicans , Presbyterians, 
and perhaps the early Quakers. In this 
church was a common union-hence 
the name, first for the church, then for 
the town that grew up around the church 
and finally for Union County. 

No record of folk-related South 
Carolina place names would be com
plete without recognition of the GuJJah 
influence. When contributor Carolina 
Aimar, Charleston poet and writer of 
juvenile fiction, saw the marker "We 
Creek' ' on one of the roads in the Bear's 
Bluff Laboratories area, she almost con
cluded that an "e" had been omitted 
from the name for the little stream. But 
G. Robert Lunz explained otherwise: 
"We asked an old GulJah Negro living 
nearby about the name. As user of the 
waters , he claimed his possession , 
'That's we creek, suh!' And it's been offi
cially We Creek ever since." 

There are a host of other gems
legends and origins of place names like 
Pocataligo , Shuck Pen Eddy, 
Squeeze-Gut Alley, or The Buck Stand. 
Or maybe you could find the story be
hind the name of such puzzlers as Lone
some John Road, HolJow Creek or War 
Woman Gap. 

As Thomas Pyles, nationally-known 
linguist, tributed in his recent review of 
the journal, "few states can boast, as 
South Carolina can, of such an embar
rassment of riches in the naming of 
places." 

(Prof. Claude Henry Neuffer is founder 
and editor of Names in South Carolina 
and his wife Irene LaBorde Neuffer has 
served on the editorial board since its 
beginning. They are co-authors of The 
Name Game: From Oyster Point to 
Keowee.) 
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The Bulbs That'll Bloom in the Spring, Tra-la 
I t' s spring bulb planting time again. 

Time to set out bulbs and tubers of 
all sorts and await their colorful blos-

soms at winter' s end. Two of my favor
ites are tulips and hyacinths . . . both 
easy to cultivate and eager to flower. The 
many varieties available can be found at 
your favorite nursery or, if they've been 
wrapped and stored for the summer, last 
season's bulbs are ready for transplant
ing. 

The term "bulb" generally refers to 
any plant with a swollen storage organ 
from which the stalks grow up and the 
roots grow down. Bulbs perform best in 
this part of the country if they are planted 
in October or November, especially if 
they are planted in a deeply cultivated 
soil, eight inches apart, depending upon 
the variety and the room they need to 
grow, and should be planted one and a 
half times as deep as they are wide. 

Tulips 
Among bulbous plants, the tulip is one 

of the finest prizes ever to come out of 
that rich botanical hunting ground. A 
bulb of numerous varieties, tulips are 
classified into 23 divisions. 

In their native habitats, tulips are ac
customed to long, severe winters, short 
springs, and hot, dry summers. They per
form poorly and are short-lived in warm 
winter climates. 

Tulips require open sky and sun for a 
good part of the day; light shade helps to 
prolong flowering. They will grow well in 
a wide range of soils if the drainage is 
good, but a rich sandy or loamy soil is 
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-David Abee! 

ideal. 

Hyacinths 
About 30 species of hyacinths grow 

wild in South Africa and the Mediterra
nean area, but only a few are cultivated 
in home gardens. 

Closely related to muscari and scilla, 
the hyacinth differs in that its bell-like 
flowers are not pinched in tightly at the 
top, as in muscari. Also, the flower seg
ments of the hyacinth are joined for part 
of their length rather than being almost 
completely separated, as in scilla. The 
intense fragrance of hyacinths is always 
distinctive. 

Being deep rooted and heavy feeders, 
hyacinths grow best in a deep, rich sandy 
loam. For best results, dig a trench a foot 

or more deep; work a complete fertilizer 
into the bottom of the trench and place 
over this five to six inches of soil. Set the 
bulbs six to eight inches apart, and cover 
with four to six inches of soil, depending 
upon the size of the bulb. 

Be sure to keep unplanted bulbs in a 
cool, dry, dark place. After bloom, keep 
watering unless it rains, until the foliage 
turns yellow. After the leaves are dry, dig 
and store the bulbs until fall planting time 
in a cool, dark, dry place. Or leave the 
bulbs in the ground and see how they do 
next spring. To fatten up bulbs left in the 
ground, apply a complete fertilizer and 
water in after bloom period. 

Bob Bailey is our gardening columnist. 
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To each plant in our yard: 
Thanks. 

And all over our town, the 
screen of summer trees: 

Our city council owe you a vote 
of congratulation. 

Nor do we forget you more humble 
weeds that struggled out from tires 
and iron in the dump, and the moss 
that extended its hands as well as it could 
over stagnant water in ditches: 

Summer grew and was, 
by your quiet help. 

We salute you. 
- William Stafford 

Sandlapper 
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Ron, Susan, Allen and Laura 
Shumaker are Harbison Pioneers. 
"We looked all over Columbia and found 
exactly the lot and the lifestyle we wanted in 
Harbison. We selected our builder and built 
to our specifications. 

"I enjoy playing tennis with my son and 
there are four lighted courts just a minute 
away. Susan enjoys bicycling on the green
way system and Laura enjoys the tot lots. 

@ 

"Harbison is just a good place to live. 
We're happy we're here'.' 

Come join the Shumakers and the other 
pioneers in the first new town of America's 
Third Century. Visit the Diorama daily 11 AM-
7 PM , Sunday Noon-7 PM . Telephone 
781-2746. Interstate 26 West , Exit Piney 
Grove Road and follow the signs. • 

~ 
I OUAlllOIJSIIG 
0"0 JIT UIUT\' Harbison 1sa new Community assisted by the New Commun11y Development Corpora1 1on of HUD A New Town and A New Lite 





M 
oss Creek Plantation lies just land
ward of the bridge to Hilton Head 
Island, in a tranquil corner of 

Beaufort County. Developed by North-
western Mutual Life Insurance Co. as a 
quiet residential alternative to the nearby 
resort areas, these 1,068 acres of deep 
hardwood forests, rolling pastures and 
fertile salt marshes include a wide range 

of natural and recreational amenities for 
the exclusive use of property owners and 
guests. A complete equestrian center is 
bordered by split-rail fences behind 
which thoroughbreds graze and roam. 
The yacht and tennis center, social focus 
of the Plantation, with deep water docks , 
tennis courts and swimming pool, is lo
cated on a tributary of the Intracoastal 
Waterway. And Devil's Elbow, one of 
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How can you show 
customers 

you mean business 
if you don't 

even stiow your face? 
... . ~ -~.~ r'.·~,,, _- ~ -~- ~,-!., 

-c(:· .:-:·,;i.',;,._ -~ .,,,:1-·!{, The truth is, you proba-
'"' ' ' '. . ' . )~ bl 't B . ....,.,,..,,,.,"', .. ._~\'~- .-.·~ ,c.>·· .'~ .,l> -. y can . ecau~~. 1n 

~ "..: ,<; ~.;ii . , , today's com pet1t1ve 
v,J? .. { . marketplace, it gen-

. · erally takes genuine 
. person-to-person con
; 1 tact to make things 
; = happen. 
' Piedmont Airlines 

helps you do just that, 
.. while saving you 

· _ .. ~ valuable travel 
· · ,p· · time and reduc-

ing your overall travel expenses. Piedmont's 
wide-comfort 737 jets, which serve Florence, 
Greenville/Spartanburg and Myrtle Beach, 
are great places to catch up on paperwork-or 
just relax. 

And our efficient propjets fly from Charleston 
and Columbia to a long list of destinations along 
Piedmont's 11 ,000-mile-plus route system. Put
ting you close to the cities and towns many of your 
best customers probably call home-and making 
it good business for you to do business away 
from home. For information and reservations, 
contact your travel agent or Piedmont Airlines. 
Most major credit cards 
accepted. 

-
FL1f PIEDlllODT 
Piedmont flies 
where America happens 

the most challenging championship 18-
hole golf courses in the Southeast, was 
designed by George and Tom Fazio. 

Nature itself provides the other 
amenities at Moss Creek. Fording Island 
Nature Preserve is a sanctuary for the 
Plantation's abundant animal and bird 
life. In those deep woods live deer, 
possum, raccoon, bobcats, even wild 
turkey. The surrounding waters teem 
with shrimp, crab and game fish like 
Spanish mackerel and bluefish and the 
fighting cobia. Osprey, wood ibis, cattle 
egret, white ibis, American egret, snowy 
egret, little blue heron and Louisiana 
heron inhabit the ponds, fields and 
marshes of Moss Creek. 

Moss Creek has been designed so that 
all homesites lie adjacent to at least one 
of the natural or man-made amenities. 
Many heavily wooded lots border the 
golf fairways, with deep setbacks to in
sure maximum privacy with a good view. 
If you want more light and breeze, you 
can find golf lots with open, expansive 
outlooks. Some of Moss Creek's most 
beautiful, serene locations border the 
Plantation's ponds and lagoons. Marsh 
front lots, open to the summer's prevail
ing breeze, are among the Plantation's 
choicest building sites. 

Neighborhoods currently available in 
Phase I of the development already in
clude several fine homes. Most Moss 
Creek residents live on the Plantation 
full-time, while some spend only the mild 
winter months. Others return to their 
homes at selected intervals. 

This year Moss Creek opened its gates 
to welcome the public to the Women's 
International Golf Tournament, and this 
LPGA sanctioned event was hailed as a 
major event in women's golf. This Wom
en's International has added yet another 
opportunity for South Carolinians to 
enjoy professional sports within the bor
ders of their own state. 

In general, Moss Creek Plantation 
provides its residents with a variety of 
suitable living accommodations - all of 
which will conform with the Plantation's 
standards. 

Life in the South Carolina Low 
Country has always had a special quality 
of its very own, and at Moss Creek Plan
tation, the unique Low-Country spirit 
and traditions are being carefully and lov
ingly preserved. 

Barbara Arau is a free -lance writer who 
frequently writes about life in the 
Carolina Low-Country. 
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SOUTH CAROLINA'S OWN BICENTENNIAL 
TREASURES OF AMERICAN REVOLUTION 

Robert Windsor Wi I son's five 
memorable and monumental 
paintings - unveiled at the Gov
ernor's Mansion are now avail
able in full color 10"xl3" re
productions in portfolio for 
framing, family keepsakes and 
heritage gifts. 
• Battle of Cowpens 
• Battle of Kings Mountain 
e General Daniel Morgan 
e Marquis de Lafayette 
• Col. Banastre Tarleton 

- including Battleground of 
Freedom historical narrative. 

Endorsed by 
South Carolina 

Ameri can Revolution 
Bicentennial Commission 

Battleground of Freedom 

Ill§§ 

South Carolina 
The American Bicentennial Series 

The Works of 
Robert Windsor Wilson 

11Giant figures of American history are the special heritage of the people 
of South Carolina. Robert Wilson's works bring to brilliant life some of 
the towering heroes and figures of the American Revolution in South 
Carolina. He is, in truth, the Arist of the American Revolution in action.11 

P. Bradley Morrah, Chairman 
S. C. American Revolution Bicentennial Commission 

THE GUARANTEE 
OF SATISFACTION 

To Own Yours: 

Bicentennial Series Portfolio: $11.00 incl. tax/handling fees> 

Or, $19.50 for two Portfolios. 
Check or money order to: 

Arico Ltd., Box 1607, Spartanburg, S.C. 29304 



P eople who appreciate things over
laid with a patina of history and 
meaning will be interested in this 

fall's exhibit "Women to Remember -
1670-1810: A View of their Times," 
sponsored by the State Chapter of the 
National Society of Colonial Dames. 

It will be a movable feast. The exhibit 
will open in Charleston at the Gibbes Art 
Gallery on October 11, and will be there 
until November 15. It will then travel to 
Columbia, where the display will be 
shown at the Columbia Museum of Art 
from November 21 to January 2. From 
there it will show in the Florence 
Museum from January 12 to 31. Some 
of the objects are so frail they cannot be 
moved. Each exhibition will contain a 
few items not seen in the other two. The 
three museums, as well as numerous 
donors from all over the state, have 
shown their interest in the South's heri
tage by lending priceless heirlooms. 

The project began in 1974, in the His
torical Activities Committee of the na
tional headquarters, which urged each 
state's society to focus on the role 
women have played in America's past, 
and to begin by searching for interesting 
women whose deeds and accomplish
ments had never received proper notice. 

The Historical Activities Committee of 
the South Carolina chapter, agreeing 
that too much of the history of America's 
women had been too long buried, began 
to do some digging. They unearthed old 
letters, diaries, pamphlets and books. 
Studies were made of early and admira
ble Carolina heroines from the Up Coun
try, such as Kate Barry, Emily Geiger and 
Behethland Moore Butler; and from the 
Low Country, Affra Harleston Coming, 
Martha Daniell Logan, Mary Ann Gibbes 
Garden, the Timothy women (Elizabeth 
and Ann) and, of course, Rebecca Brew
ton Motte and Eliza Lucas Pinckney. 

The idea of an exhibition was decided 
upon, and a search was begun for ar
tifacts that had belonged to, or were 
connected with, these notable women. A 
few fascinating things were found, but 
not enough for an exhibit; so, to the title 
of the show, "Women To Remember -
1670-1810" five words were added: "A 
View Of Their Times." With this 
broadened scope, the hunt was on for 
authentic "props" that would set a stage 
on which Carolina women could have 
played their roles. 

Rebecca Brewton Motte is the woman 
who furnished the arrows to Francis Mar
ion and Henry Lee, who used them to 
bum her home. She will be represented 
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Women to Remember: 
A View of Their Times 
in the exhibit by several items: a wooden 
octagonal box which she used, perhaps 
for keepsakes; her wedding fan, signed 
on its wooden handle; her silver pillbox; 
her sewing box; and her doll - a quaint 
girl indeed, with china head, black skirt, 
white blouse and purple pantalettes. 

Only a few relics from Eliza Lucas 
Pinckney were obtainable: a silver 
sauceboat made in London about 1 750, 
probably by John B. Pollock; a scrap 
from her wedding dress; a handwritten 
cookbook of her favorite "receipts," 
dated 1756; and an envelope, marked in 
Eliza's hand "Very Precious," containing 
a piece of the silk lining of Gen. 
Washington's coat. 

Another well-known woman, Aaron 
Burr's daughter Theodosia, the wife of 
Gov. Joseph Alston who disappeared 
mysteriously at sea, will be represented 
by her porcelain Jamb - an adorable 
creature with pink nose and ears - and 
by her eighteenth century sewing box of 
Italian paper mosaic, complete with fit
tings. 

Female artists whose work will appear 
in the exhibit include Henrietta 
Johnston, portrait painter, who is cred
ited with being the first American to work 
in pastel, and Mrs. Henry Benbridge, 
who is now believed to have painted 
many of the fine miniatures formerly at
tributed to her husband. 

A businesswoman of the time was Ann 
Timothy, thought to be the second 
female editor and publisher in America. 
(The first was her mother-in-law, 
Elizabeth Timothy, who edited The 
South Carolina Gazette for several years 

beginning in 1739.) A copy of The 
Gazette dated June 22, 1789, with "A 
Timothy" on the masthead, will be on 
display. 

Among the interesting rarities on view 
will be several mourning rings; a book of 
prayers printed in England "For Our Err
ing Brothers across the Sea'·; a watch fob 
containing a Colonial governor's seal; 
and a gorget (a metal crescent denoting 
officer's rank during the Revolution) that 
belonged to Thomas de Saussure. There 
will also be such historic valuables as 
Francis Marion's knife, ivory with brass 
eagle, and his mahogany lap desk; the 
pocket knife of Gov. Joseph Alston (tor
toiseshell and silver); and several beauti
ful items of china and silver that be
longed to Harriott Pinckney Horry 
(daughter of Eliza Lucas Pinckney) and 
that were in use at Hampton Plantation 
when George Washington was a visitor 
there in 1 791. 

A treat for old jewelry lovers will be the 
display of rings, brooches, earrings, 
bracelets, lockets, cufflinks, watch fobs, 
and watches from all over the state. 
Crowning the jewelry exhibit will be a 
tiara of fine French enamel and gold, set 
with amethysts and tourmalines, made in 
Paris for Henry Middleton's wife to wear 
at the Russian court. 

Lovers of old-fashioned stitchery may 
see a number of samplers, including one 
dated 1817, by Elizabeth Manigault 
Heyward, "found in a Negro cabin by 
donor"; a stomacher; and quilts from the 
eighteenth and early nineteenth cen
turies. One of the quilts is incomplete, 
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and thereby hangs a tale. Made by "an 
elderly lady of Charleston" about 1800, 
it is covered with appliqued scenes of 
Charleston: ships, waterfront houses, 
and venders' wagons - but only one 
strip of it remains. According to the 
donor, the quilt was inherited by a rela
tive, "Cousin Pattie," an overly gener
ous soul. When anyone admired a par
ticular boat or scene, out would come 
her scissors and she would calmly snip 
out that portion of the quilt and present it 
to the admirer. What remains is fascinat
ing. One sampler was done in various 
kinds of stitches by Carolina Broughton 
Fabian in 1803, and consists of the al
phabet and a long eulogy to "Colum
bia's Fair Daughter." 

From the Florence area will come 
paper money, dated 1760 and 1770, 
several artifacts owned by John 0 . 
Heriot (1767-1831) and Robert Heriot, 
numerous coin silver spoons, a bust of 
George Washington , by Wedgwood 
after Houdon, and several rare pieces of 
china and jewelry. 

Some of the valuables coming from 
the Columbia area will be a silver tea set 
that belonged to Thomas Heyward, Jr. , a 
table owned by Henry Laurens, a land
scape by Charles Fraser, and a miniature 
of Francis Marion. 

Among the intriguing items sent from 
Spartanburg is a "receipt" for a green 
salve used by Sybilla Sims, who rode 
from camp to camp to treat the wonded, 
using on many of them her homemade 
ointment. Another Up-Country heroine 
of Revolutionary War fame, Kate Barry, 
will be represented by her family Bible. It 
was she who rode her horse, Dolly, 
many rough and dangerous miles to 
warn the Continentals that the British 
were camped just a few miles from her 
home, Walnut Grove Plantation, near 
Spartanburg. 

The piece de resistance of the show 
will be a truly impressive display of por
traits and miniatures of prominent 
people of the time. Loaned by individual 
donors and by the Gibbes Art Gallery 
and the Columbia Museum of Art, most 
of the best-known portrait painters of the 
day will be represented by one or more 
works: John Singleton Copley, Jeremiah 
Theus, Samuel F. B. Morse, John 
Trumbull, Henrietta Johnston and 
Henry Benbridge. 

A portrait of Mrs. Thomas Bennett 
(nee Anna Warnock) is reduced in size 
because a Union soldier slashed it. A 
small painting of Elias Vanderhorst and 
wife carries on its reverse side a recipe for 
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Chief Justice Peter Egerton Leigh, 1756 

funeral punch. But outstanding among 
the portraits is one that comes from the 
Governor's Office: a likeness, in oils, of 
Sir Peter Leigh, chief justice of the 
Province of South Carolina. Painted by 
John Singleton Copley in 1756, it was 
discovered about eight years ago at 
Stratford-on-Avon by Dr. John R. Craft 
of the Columbia Museum of Art, who 
persuaded state officials to buy it. 

The Columbia Museum of Art will lend 
a landscape " Dog and Birds" by Charles 
Fraser, a portrait of Mrs. Samuel Savage 
by Gilbert Stuart and one of Elizabeth 
Allen Deas by Jeremiah Theus. The capi
tal's Museum of Art will also lend a minia
ture head of Lafayette by Paul W. 
Bartlett, and the seal of Lt. Gov. William 
Bull, done in amethyst and gold. The 
Palmetto Club of Columbia will loan 
"Gen. Francis Marion Crossing the Pee 

Dee River" by William Ranney. 
Add to the above such antiques as an 

Irish harp, a winetrolley, a land grant 
dated 1692, a flaxwheel , a skein winder, 
a footwarmer, a John Goddard table and 
a set of Harriott Harry's crystal bottles -
six of them with silver mountings, on a 
silver tray, surviving two hundred years 
- and you will have an idea of the scope 
of this show, and assembling of which, 
because of the priceless nature of its con
tents, has been a challenging undertak
ing, but extremely worthwhile. It is, in
deed, a broad view of the years 1670-
1810, and should be appreciated not 
only by women but by all who revere the 
South's history. 

Effie Leland Wilder is a free-lance writer 
from Summerville. 
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SOUTH CAROLI NA 

HERITAGE 

The Horse Troops 

South Carolina raised 14 different 
mounted regiments between June, 
1775 and December, 1782, all of 

which were uniformed to some extent 
and well armed, in spite of the hard 
times. Two of these were long-term vol
unteer militia while the other 12 were all 
regulars, serving at least for ten months, 
and many for the duration of the war. 

Most of these units in 1 780 and early 
1781 were actually mounted infantry, 
armed with muskets. They used their 
horses for rapid transportation and 
fought mostly on foot. Their initial suc
cesses resulted in the formation of small 
troops of irregular cavalry armed with 
swords, hammered out from whipsaw 
blades by local blacksmiths. Thanks to 
the early historians and other writers of 
the post Revolutionary period, the suc
cesses and failures of these guerrilla-type 
units are well-known and rightfully so. 

The old South Carolina Regiment of 
Horse could trace its origins back to the 
Governor's Life Guards of 1672. Be
cause of the divisive politics of early 
1775, the regiment simply dissolved and 
took no part in the war as a military or
ganization. During the latter part of 
1775, some volunteer companies of 
cavalry were raised under the aegis of the 

Col. Peter Horry, in his 
uniform of cavalry 
commander. The uniform is 
white with blue facing. Photo 
courtesy Fitzhugh McMaster. 
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Council of Safety and many other militia 
companies, nominally infantry but who 
provided their own horses for transporta
tion, were frequently but incorrectly re
ferred to as light horse. 

In June, 1775 a regiment of mounted 
riflemen, designated as the 3rd South 
Carolina Regiment (Rangers), was raised 
under the command of William Thom
son, a veteran commander of a similar 
regiment during the Cherokee War of 
1760-1761. The South Carolina Gazette 
referred to the earlier Rangers in Sep
tember, 1760 as the "equal of a regiment 
of light horse," and in November, 1775 
Rivington's Gazette (of New York) 
committed a similar error in designating 
the new South Carolina Rangers as 
' ' light horse.'' This tendency to 
glamorize the Rangers was carried so far 
that a resolution was actually introduced 
in the South Carolina legislature in Feb
ruary, 1776 to change the name of the 
Rangers to light dragoons. It was voted 
down, fortunately so: the only swords in 
the regiment were worn by the officers 
while the enlisted men all had toma
hawks as their hand-to-hand combat 
weapons. 

This regiment consisted of nine com
panies, each with an authorized strength 
of one captain, two lieutenants, two 
sergeants, one drummer and 50 pri
vates; later the original levy was re
stricted to 30 privates per company. In 
October, 1776 the authorized strength of 
the regiment was increased to 600 and 
Thomson was promoted to full colonel. 
Although this was a mounted rifle regi
ment we do not know definitely whether 
the rifle was fitted with a sling like a mus
ket or was carried in a boot; it does seem 
clear that the rifle was not attached to a 
shoulder belt with a snap and swivel be
cause of its length and balance. In addi
tion, the men had powder horns, shot 
bags, tomahawks and wooden canteens, 
while the officers had their swords and, in 

some cases, pistols. Originally, the uni
forms were made by tailors within the 
regiment and consisted of a blue broad
cloth coat with narrow white lapels, cuffs, 
collar and coat lining, white metal but
tons, a leather jockey cap which had the 
words "Liberty or Death" painted on the 
up-turned visor and leather breeches; a 
shirt, a black leather stock, a white 
waistcoat, shoes and some form of leg
gings or "country boots" completed the 
clothing. Officers wore silver epaulettes, 
a silver gorget with a coiled rattlesnake 
engraved on it and a crimson sash. 
Shortly after being raised, the facing 
color of the Rangers was changed from 
white to scarlet to conform with the un
iforms of the other South Carolina Con
tinental regiments. The drummers' un
iforms had the colors reversed. That is, 
the coats were scarlet and the facings 
blue. The drums themselves had blue 
hoops, the front part of the casing was 
scarlet and a coiled rattlesnake was 
probably painted on the casing with a 
white "III." By October, 1776, men and 
officers wore off-white hunting shirts 
{probably unbleached linen or os
naburg) in the field. 

Two-thirds of the regiment were per
manently dismounted in August, 1777 
and armed with muskets, bayonets and 
cartouche boxes, while the remaining 
one-third were retained as "complete 
riflemen with good horses and spears," 
the latter to take the place of bayonets 
when fighting on foot. In the fall of 1 778, 
the remaining horses were disposed of 
and the regiment converted to infantry, 
uniformed in blue coats faced with scar
let, cocked hats edged with black, black 
leather stocks, white waistcoats and 
breeches, shirts, stockings, leggings and 
shoes. They were equipped with French 
Charleville muskets, bayonets, white 
crossbelts, black leather cartridge boxes, 
knapsacks (with the blanket rolled and 
fastened to the top) and wooden can-
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teens. (The cartouche box, the canteen, 
and knapsack were all marked with a 
white "III" .) Off-white hunting shirts and 
overalls (a garment combining breeches 
and leggings, made of osnaburg or linen) 
were worn in the field. The 3rd Regiment 
was captured at the fall of Charleston in 
1 780 and was never re-established after 
the exchange of prisoners in 1781. 

Daniel Horry' s South Carolina Light 
Dragoons were raised in February, 1779 
as a state regiment, to serve for 16 
months. It was organized with two 
squadrons, each composed of three 
troops, with every troop to have one cap
tain, two lieutenants, three sergeants, 
one trumpeter or drummer and forty pri
vates; each squadron was to have one 
farrier and one saddler. By the end of the 
month, the regiment had joined Gen. 
Benjamin Lincoln's forces with 130 of
ficers and men, or about half its au
thorized strength. The men were armed 
with carbines (with the barrels polished 
bright) and brass hilted sabers, hung on 
two leather shoulder crossbelts, one of 
which carried the cartouche box. The 
officers also had sabers and a pair of 
horse pistols, carried in bearskin-capped 
holsters on the pommel of the saddle. 
Both officers and men had wooden can
teens and carried their spare clothing and 
personal effects in a blanket roll fastened 
to the rear of the saddle. The uniforms 
purportedly were dark brown coats with 
red facings and brass buttons, black 
leather horsemen's caps with brass trim, 
leather breeches and boots. White 
waistcoats, shirts and black leather stocks 
completed the uniform. Officers wore a 
white stock with a black ribbon around 
the neck. The trumpeters and/ or drum
mers wore red coats with dark brown 
facings. All officers wore yellow gilt 
epaulettes and a crimson sash. Dark blue 
or yellow plumes on their caps indicated 
their squadrons. 

A small volunteer cavalry company, 
under Capt. James Gregg, served with 
Col. Horry' s regiment in 1 779; they may 
have worn dark brown coats with white 
facings and leather horseman's caps. 

During the siege of Charleston in 
1780, two of Horry' s troops were dis
mounted and served as part of the garri
son while the other four troops were at 
Moncks Corner and Lenud' s Ferry. No 
attempt was made to re-establish this reg
iment after the prisoner exchange in 
1781. 

In February 1781, as a direct result of 
the earlier successes of his companies of 
irregular cavalry, Gen. Marion raised a 
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regiment of militia light horse consisting 
of five troops armed with swords and 
pistols, each troop having an authorized 
strength of one captain, one lieutenant, 
one comet, three sergeants, three cor
porals, two trumpeters and 40 privates. 
Each troop was made up of volunteers 
from one of Marion's five infantry regi
ments and wore coats made of home
spun with blue for the warp and white for 
the weft (or vice versa) which resulted in 
a light blue color. Each troop had its own 
distinctive color for cuffs and collar (red, 
blue, yellow, green and black); the trum
peters wore coats of their companies' 
facing color, with light blue cuffs and col
lars. Leather horsemen's caps (actually 
leather jockey caps with the visors turned 
up) with a narrow wrapping of cloth of 
the facing color around the bottom edge 
of the crown (called a turban) were made 
by saddlers or shoemakers and the 
swords were made from saw blades by 
country blacksmiths adept at annealing, 
quenching and tempering. Peter Horry 
commanded this regiment until June, 
1 781 when he was detached to take 
command of a new state regiment of light 
dragoons, and was relieved by the senior 
troop commander, James Conyers. One 
of the oddities of war occurred in Oc
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Did you realize interest on debentures ofteb 
exceeds Certificates of Deposit and always 
exceeds passbooks? Write for our Prospectus 
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tober, 1781 when officers from Peter 1---------------------------------
Horry' s new regiment, threatening to use 
force, impressed some horses, saddles 
and swords from soldiers of his old militia 
regiment; Gen. Marion, who was in 
overall command of both regiments, was 
forced to intercede to get them restored. 
The militia light horse regiment con
tinued in service until the British 
evacuated Charleston in December, 
1782 and they were disbanded in the 
field. 

In March 1781, a second regiment of 
militia light horse was raised in Marion's 
brigade, consisting of four troops under 
the command of Hezekiah Maham. 
While little is apparently known of its 
authorized strength and weapons, it was 
probably organized like the earlier regi
ment except that it had one less troop. 
There is no readily available information 
on its uniforms, if indeed it had them. 
Like Peter Horry, though, Maham was 
ordered to take command of a new reg
iment of state light dragoons in June 
1 781. There is no indication of whether 
his militia regiment was continued, 
merged with the earlier one, or simply 
disbanded with the officers and men re-
suming their earlier status in the brigade. 

On 22 June 1781, Gen. Nathanael 
Greene commissioned Peter Horry and 
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Hezekiah Maham as lieutenant colonels 
to take command of the two new state 
regiments of light dragoons to be 
employed in the service of America. 
(This meant that they were both South 
Carolina regiments but were paid by the 
Continental gopernment.) Each regi
ment was to consist of four troops, each 
troop having one captain, one lieuten
ant, one cornet, two sergeants, four cor
porals, one trumpeter and 40 privates. 
Evidently Greene and Marion had col
laborated because this was essentially 
the same regimental structure as Mar
ion's light horse regiments. Unfortu
nately both Horry' s and Maham' s com
missions bore the same date, leading to 
jealousy and confusion as to which was 
the senior officer. The confusion led to 
disaster in February, 1 782 at the hand of 
Benjamin Thompson (later the cele
brated Count Rumford). 

In early November 1781, Peter Hor
ry' s regiment was sent into the field 
under Marion, somewhat below 50 per
cent of authorized strength, exposing the 
canard that he had simply changed the 
name of his old regiment of militia light 
horse to South Carolina Light Dragoons. 
There is little evidence to indicate further 
material increase in strength after this, 
other than Benjamin Thompson's ac
count of the action of 24 February 1782 
(which is possibly suspect of exaggera
tion to some degree). This regiment was 
armed with swords suspended from 
leather shoulder belts and with horse pis
tols in holsters on the saddle. The uni
form was very distinctive, being short 
coats made of white "plains" faced with 
dark blue, white metal buttons, white 
waistcoats and breeches and boots. The 
leather horsemen's caps were bound 
with "turbans" of dark blue cloth. The 
officers wore silver epaulettes and crim
son sashes. 

In May 1782, this regiment was con
verted to infantry and sent to garrison 
Georgetown. All the dragoon horses, 
saddles and bridles, swor.ds and horse
men's caps were turned over to 
Maham' s regiment. Horry' s remaining 
men were armed with muskets, bayonets 
and cartouche boxes and reclothed in 
blue coats faced red, overalls, cocked 
hats and white crossbelts. 

By September, 1781 , "Maham had 
sixty dragoons out, elegantly mounted 
and well clothed and armed," and by the 
end of the month his strength had in
creased to nearly 90. In November, he 
had added 30 mounted infantry to his 
command, thus converting it to a legion, 
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as this mixture of cavalry was termed. 
The dragoons were armed with swords 
in leather scabbards slung from a shoul
der belt and horse pistols carried in 
holsters on the pommel of the saddle; the 
mounted infantry was equipped with 
muskets and wore white crossbelts sup
porting their bayonet and cartouche box. 
The uniform of the dragoons was blue 
coats (facing color unknown), leather 
horsemen's caps, white waistcoats and 
breeches and boots. The mounted infan
try presumably wore the standard South 
Carolina infantry uniform of blue coats, 
faced scarlet, with white metal buttons, 
black leather stocks, white overalls, 
shoes and black-edged cocked hats. Of
ficers of both dragoons and infantry wore 
silver epaulettes and crimson sashes. 

In April 1781 , six regiments of state 
light dragoons were raised in Gen. Sum
ter's brigade under the command of 
Wade Hampton, Charles Myddleton, 
William Polk, Henry Hampton, John 
Thomas, Jr. and William Hill. Each regi
ment had an authorized strength of four 
troops, each troop having one captain, 
two lieutenants, three sergeants, one 
trumpeter and 25 privates. All enlist
ments were for ten months and the pay, 
at the end of enlistment, was to be in 
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negro slaves, the slaves to come from 
confiscated Tory estates. In addition, all 
men were to receive the following clo
thing: one hat or cap, one coatee, two 
waistcoats, two pair of breeches or over
alls, two shirts, one pair of stockings, one 
pair of shoes and one pair of spurs. Still 
existent clothing issue records indicate 
that about one-third of the coats allowed 
were actually received, so that not all 
regiments were fully clothed. A similar 
regiment of state light dragoons was 
raised in Gen. Picken' s brigade in May 
1781 under the command of Samuel 
Hammond; this regiment, unlike those of 
Sumter, originally had five troops instead 
of four. 

All seven regiments were armed with 
swords and, to some extent, pistols. 
Where pistols were unavailable, mus
kets, rifles or even shotguns were substi
tuted in many cases. All regiments wore 
leather horsemen's caps and blue coats 
with red facings. When 100 of these state 
dragoons were serving in Georgia under 
Gen. Wayne in early 1 782, their coats 
were turned inside out to trick a group of 
Indians into thinking they were British 
cavalry, indicating that the coat linings 
were red. Officers wore silver epaulettes 
and crimson sashes, and most likely 
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wore breeches and boots instead of 
overalls and shoes. When Wade 
Hampton's regiment was first being 
equipped, there were scarlet turbans on 
the leather horsemen's caps, and at least 
25 men were armed with spears on 
which there were scarlet flags; these were 
not only intended as lances but also as 
temporary weapons until sufficient 
swords could be made to arm the whole 
regiment. Other indents for this regiment 
show leather shoulder belts and sword 
scabbards and leather pistol holsters, 
both plain and with bearskin covers. 
Considering the lean and hungry times 
during which those regiments were 
raised and served, they were uniformed 
and armed far better than is realized. 

The Jack of horses, the difficulties of 
feeding them, together with a diminish
ing number of men in the state regiments 
of Sumter's brigade, caused a series of 
consolidations. Shortly before the battle 
of Eutaw Springs, the six regiments were 
reduced to three, commanded by Wade 
Hampton, Myddleton and Polk, and in 
December, 1 781 were further reduced 
to one of cavalry under Wade Hampton 
and one of infantry under Myddleton. 
Despite two months remaining before 
the enlistments expired in both state reg-
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With a Frostline easy-to-make sew-it-yourself outdoor equip
ment kit. This is your chance to build in quality you won 't find in 
factory-made equipment and save 30%-50% of the ready made 
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or polarguard sleeping bag or parka, tent , backpack and more. 
We even include the thread! All you need is a home sewing 
machine . With the detailed step by step instructions , even a 
Beginner can make any of our kits . 
We guarantee it! 
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THIS BIG VAT, and what's inside it, is the 
reason Jack Daniel's Whiskey is sippin' smooth. 

We own 24 of these vats that run the height 
of a good-sized room. And each one is filled 
with tiny pieces of hard maple charcoal. Well, 
every drop of our whiskey is slow-seeped 
through one of these vats before aging. And 
more than anything, this trip through the charcoal 
accounts for Jack Daniel's 
smoothness. Of course, 
the whole process takes 
time. (Just making the 
charcoal requires four 
days.) But you'll notice 
the difference it makes in 
one sip of Jack Daniel's. 

CHARCOAL 
MELLOWED 

6 
DROP 

6 
BY DROP 

Tennessee Whiskey • 90 Proof• Distilled and Bottled by Jack Daniel Distillery 
Lem Motlow, Prop. , Inc., Lynchburg (Pop. 361) , Tennessee 37352 

Placed in the National Register of Historic Places by the United States Government. 
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iments, the 100 men of the cavalry regi
ment under Maj. Francis Moore were 
sent to Georgia in January as a part of the 
force under Gen. Anthony Wayne. 

Wade Hampton was engaged at this 
time in raising a new state regiment of 
cavalry, authorized in September, 1781 
by Gov. Rutledge. It consisted of four 
troops and numbered 80 men, enlisted 
for three years. Hampton had procured 
clothing, horses, saddle5, arms and ac
coutrements; although no description is 
known, it is presumably the same as that 
of his earlier regiment. 

An entirely new state cavalry regiment 
under James Conyers had also been au
thorized in September but had been re
jected by the legislature. Gov. Mathews 
re-established this regiment with the ap
proval of the council and issued commis
sions to its officers dated March 1, 1 782; 
apparently nothing is generally known 
about its strength, arms or uniform. 

In August 6782, the three regiments of 
Hezekiah Maham, Wade Hampton and 
James Conyers were all combined under 
the command of Conyers in a state le
gion composed of two troops of cavalry 
and two companies of infantry. Once 
again, nothing is readily available on the 
uniforms of this new regiment. 

Samuel Hammond's state regiment 
was reorganized in September, 1781 
under Gov. Rutledge's authorization. 
Part of the original regiment extended 
their enlistments for the required three 
years, some of the "six months men" 
(former Tories who had "seen the light" ) 
also agreed to the longer service, and in 
addition, some of LeRoy Hammond's 
militia regiment signed up for the three 
years. The men from the latter two 
groups were organized into two com
panies of mounted riflemen as part of the 
reorganized regiment. This regiment 
took part in Gen. Pickens' three cam
paigns of 1781 and 1782 against the 
Cherokees and was instrumental in 
Pickens being credited by Light Horse 
Harry Lee as having developed the suc
cessful use of cavalry with sabres against 
the Indians. Both Conyer' s and Ham
mond's regiments continued in service 
as separate commands until disbanded 
in December 1 782. 

A well-known authority on arms and ac
coutrements, Capt. Fitzhugh McMaster 
(U. S. N. Ret.) is currently working on a 
definitive study of South Carolina Revo
lutionary War Uniforms for the Com
pany of Military Historians. 
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The Speaker 

perfect corners 

are his wounds 
nowhere a ruffle 

a cough 
a scratch 

his words are like figurines 
descending from his 
tongue 
step by step 

down carpeted stairs 

yet nightly 
the sentences bounce: 

thoughts stretch 
dive 
and break 
thrashing about in 

fits 
a gift of nightmares 

Mario A. Petaccia 
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Bread -Alane 
by Edwin L. Pearce 

E 
ntertaining at home is one ti1ing I 
really enjoy, and I've found it can be 
easy with a little careful planning. It's 

important to plan the entire menu be
cause what you serve sets the mood for 
the whole occasion. For a successful 
menu, I try to choose foods which meet 
two basic requirements: 
1. Elegance. Foods should be interest
ing, tasty, nutritious and of the finest 
quality you can afford. My guests de
serve the very best. So do yours. 
2. Simplicity. Each dish should be quick 
and easy to prepare and serve. I like the 
items which can be prepared be
forehand. After all, you can' t enjoy your 
guests if you and your wife spend the 
whole time in the kitchen. 

Now that bread baking is once again 
becoming the popular art it was in Colo
nial times, you can enjoy once again and 
experience the distinctive smell, sight 
and taste of a freshly baked loaf of bread 
or rolls. Here are some of our favorites. 

ORANGE ROLLS GLAZED 

These rolls are packed with good food 
value and are extremely good. The filling 
has a tangy citrus flavor that's delicious. 
Be careful to let the rolls cool a bit or you 
could blister your mouth on the hot 
glaze. 

Make half the mix in muffin pans 
which allows roll centers to rise like 
brioche. Bake the other half in a square 
pan. Don' t place the rolls close together, 
allow enough space between rows and 
sides for them to expand. 

4 to 5 cups unsifted flour 
1 V2 cups sugar 
1 V2 tsp. salt 
2 pkg. active dry yeast 
V2 cup milk 
Yz cup water 
% cup margarine 
2 eggs (room temperature) 
% cup pitted dates 
2 tbs. grated orange peel 
Melted margarine 
1 cup unsifted confectioners sugar 
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2 tbs. orange juice 
In a large bowl thoroughly mix one and a 
half cups flour, half cup sugar, salt and 
undissolved active dry yeast. Combine 
milk, water and a fourth cup margarine in 
a saucepan. Heat over low heat until 
liquids are very warm (130 degrees) . 
Margarine does not need to melt. 
Gradually add to dry ingredients and 
beat two minutes at medium speed of 
electric mixer, scraping bowl occasion
ally. Add eggs and half a cup of flour. 
Beat at high speed two minutes. Stir in 
enough additional flour to make a stiff 
dough. Turn out onto lightly floured 
board, knead until smooth and elastic, 
eight to ten minutes. Place in greased 
bowl, turning to grease top. Cover, let 
rise in warm place, free from draft, until 
doubled in bulk, about 1 hour. Combine 
remaining one cup sugar, dates and 
grated orange peel. Punch dough down; 
divide in half. Roll each half into an 18 by 
9 inch rectangle. Brush each half with 
melted margarine. Evenly sprinkle each 
roll with half date mixture. Roll each half 
up from long side as for jelly roll. Seal 
edges firmly. Cut each roll into one
and-a-half-inch slices. Place in greased 
2% by 1 V4-inch muffin pans. Cover, let 
rise in warm place until doubled in bulk, 
about one hour. Bake at 375 degrees 
about 15 minutes, or until done. Re
move from pans and cool on wire racks. 
Blend together confectioner' s sugar and 
orange juice until smooth. Frost each roll 
with glaze. Makes two dozen rolls. 

SALLY LUNN 

A long-time favorite well worth resur
recting. A delightful yeast bread which 
can be served on all occasions. 

1 pkg. active dry yeast 
% cup warm water 
34 cup milk 
% cup sugar 
% cup margarine 
6 cups sifted all-purpose flour 
2 eggs, beaten 
1 cup orange juice 

1 tsp. salt 
1 tsp. grated orange rind 

Sprinkle yeast over warm water, stir until 
dissolved and set aside. Scald milk in 
medium saucepan. Add sugar, mar
garine, orange rind and salt; stir until 
sugar is dissolved and margarine melts. 
Cool. In large bowl combine milk mix
ture, yeast, orange juice, eggs and flour. 
Beat until smooth (dough will be very 
soft). Turn into greased bundt pan or 
10-inch tube pan. Let rise in warm place, 
covered, until double in bulk, about one 
hour. Bake in 400-degree oven 15 min
utes, reduce oven to 350 degrees and 
bake 15 to 20 minutes longer, or until 
bread is browned and sounds hollow 
when tapped. Cool five minutes, turn out 
on wire rack and cool completely. Yield: 
one bread. 

OATMEAL BREAD 

The blend of oats, orange juice and 
raisins provide a unique taste. Try it 
toasted and spread with marmalade 
when your neighbors drop in for morn
ing coffee and a chat. 

1 pkg. active dry yeast 
V4 cup warm water 
2 cups milk 
2 cups uncooked oats 
2 cups orange juice 
1 tbs. salt 
10 cups sifted all-purpose flour 
2 cups raisins 
% cup sugar 
Y4 cup margarine 
Yz cup molasses 

In small cup, sprinkle yeast over warm 
water, stir until dissolved, and set aside. 
Scald milk, pour over oats and mar
garine in large mixing bowl. Let stand a 
half hour. Add orange juice, molasses, 
salt, sugar, raisins and dissolved yeast 
mixture to oats. Stir in enough flour to 
make a soft dough. Place in greased 
clean bowl, cover and let rise until dou
ble in bulk, about 1 V2 hours. Turn out 
onto floured surface and knead 10 min
utes. Shape into three loaves and place 
in three greased 9 x 5 x 3-inch loaf pans. 
Cover and let rise until double, one and a 
half to two hours. Bake in 350 degree 
oven one hour, or until loaves sound 
hollow when tapped on top. Cool. Yield: 
three loaves. 

Edwin L. Pearce is a free-lance writer 
from Orlando, Fla. 
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Boys' Home of the South 
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by Gary Dickey 

A 
tan Allied airfield in central France in 
1945, an American bomber revved 
its engines in preparation for another 

mission. Staff Sgt. Charles W. Aiken, a 
gunner, waited quietly for the take-off 
and watched as the giant propellers 
swept a cloud of dust and debris past the 
fuselage. It was a moment of reckoning 
for the crew as they waited and won
dered, as in previous missions, if this 
might be their last. 

For the young South Carolinian, the 
moment remembered years later has 
special meaning. In that few seconds be
fore the huge bomber lumbered down 
the runway on its mission of destruction, 
Aiken made a promise that if he were 
spared to return to his native state, he 
would do something to better the plight 
of those less fortunate than himself. 

Returning home to Greenville after the 
war, the promise was momentarily for
gotten as Aiken plunged into a routine 
life as businessman, husband and father. 
It was a normal life in almost every re
spect, full of the joys that came from a 
happy family and a successful automo
tive supply business. 

But years after his return from the war, 
Aiken would recall the promise he had 
made. Often he was roused from sleep in 
the middle of the night with the feeling 
that something was not quite finished, 
that his life was in some way incomplete. 

It was this feeling, somehow mysteri
ously connected with the memory of the 
promise he had made that day in France, 
which Jed him to take steps toward fulfil
ling it. The first step was taken in 1958 
when he established a home for boys 
either abandoned or from broken 
homes, in a run-down schoolhouse in 
Anderson County. 

Six years later, the home was moved 
to its present site near Belton. With the 
help of W. L. Greer, then president of 
T exize Corporation, who donated a 
127-acre farm, Aiken and his boys put 
up the first building at the new site. With 
donated materials, the 12 boys mixed 
and carried mortar and bricks to build the 
present facility for dormitories, dining 
area, kitchen and office. With the com
pletion of this first building, the Boys 
Home of the South became a reality. 

Aiken's philosophy of helping depen
dent and neglected boys is summed up 
in a slogan prominently displayed in the 
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living room of the home: " Help a Boy 
Today to Help America Tomorrow." So 
far, the philosophy seems to work 

"None of the boys that we know of 
have ever left us and wound up in serious 
trouble. We try to keep them here Jong 
enough to make an impression on them 
and help them to realize their potential," 
Aiken said. 

Since the establishment of the home at 
its present site, the number of boys living 
there has more than tripled and many of 
those who once lived at Boys Home 
have gone on to distinguish themselves 
in business and educational endeavors. 
One former resident now holds an 
executive position with a leading South 
Carolina bank, and one-time resident 
Doug Brown is a scholarship student at 
Erskine College and a leading pitcher on 
the college's baseball team. 

As a youngster from a broken home, 
Doug was placed in two other institutions 
in the state before being sent to the Boys 
Home of the South. Although he is now 
married and carries a full load of studies, 
Doug still finds time to return to Boys 
Home and often helps with the athletic 
program for the youngsters there. 

" I was in two other homes before I 
came here and this is practically Utopia 
compared to the other two. They can' t 
exactly duplicate the true family envi
ronment here, but they are rounding out 
personalities in the best way they can. 
They try to bring out skills in each indi
vidual here rather than trying to press 
something on them that doesn' t fit," he 
said. 

With an eye toward a career in social 
work, Doug has turned his attention to
ward psychology and sociology. 

" I know what these boys are going 
through because I've been through it 
myself. I can relate to them. I believe 
each person deserves an opportunity 
and I hope to help them get it," he 
added. 

Despite the apparent availability of 
federal and state welfare funds for pro
jects like Boys Home, Aiken and his 
boarc! of directors have declined to ask 
for such assistance. 

"My father was a very frugal man and 
he impressed upon me the philosophy of 
making my own way in the world. As 
long as we have strong bodies and sound 
minds, then we feel that federal funds 

should be saved for widows or others 
who can't provide for themselves. In 
short, I don't feel that we should place 
ourselves in the position of asking for 
something we can provide for our
selves," Aiken explained. 

One does not have to look far to see 
this philosphy in action at Boys Home of 
the South. Five acres of land are under 
cultivation almost year round producing 
a sizable amount of vegetables, as well as 
corn, oats and hay for feeding the 25 
head of beef cattle and approximately 20 
head of swine. 

In a recent report to the board of direc
tors, Boys Home Superintendent Earl H. 
Pitts noted the success of the program. 
"The Farm and Ranch Program is ap
proaching a productive return . We 
should have beef and pork put into our 
new freezer every few months. We have 
firewood to sell to customers in Green
ville and we bring back produce from the 
several grocery stores to feed our hogs. 
Hay and corn grow on the farm to pro
vide feed for our livestock." 

In addition to raising a major portion of 
their food , the boys work hard to sup
plement the funds donated by friends. 
Three major fund-raising events held 
annually have stirred widespread interest 
throughout the Palmetto State. In the 
spring the home sponsors a horse show 
drawing many equestrian enthusiasts 
who participate for prizes. This event is 
followed in the fall by the Boys Home 
annual air show at Greenville' s 
Downtown Municipal Airport. The last 
event, generally held in early December, 
is the yearly auction in which donated 
items are auctioned to the highest bid
ders. Last year' s auction drew a large 
crowd vying for such diverse items as a 
live goat and a genuinE! London taxicab. 

Several years ago the home drew the 
attention of entertainer Jim Nabors. For 
some five years, Nabors served as hon
orary president of Boys Home of the 
South. Having visited the home on sev
eral occasions, Nabors once called and 
asked Aiken to come to California to dis
cuss his continuing to serve the home in 
s0me way. 

"On the day that we met with him, Jim 
was doing a commercial television spot 
for General Foods along with Carol 
Channing," Aiken recalls. " He asked 
what he might do to help with the home 
and we replied that our next priority was 
to build a chapel. " 

For the IS-second General Foods 
commercial Nabors earned some 
$10,000. Without a second thought, he 
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endorsed the check over to Boys Home 
of the South. With these funds added to 
a small building fund already started, the 
Nabors Chapel became a reality. Today 
the small rustic structure, built partially 
from native stone, nestles serenely 
against a hillside overlooking the scenic 
fishing lake in the quiet shadows of a 
grove of sweet gum and oak trees. 

With seating to accommodate 75 
boys, the building is used regularly for 
mid-week vesper services and other pro
grams of a religious nature. Visitors are 
sometimes surprised to learn, however, 
that the chapel is not used for Sunday 
worship services. 

As Aiken explained, "We do not want 
to be just unto ourselves, therefore we 
attend public worship services in the 
community. Transportation is provided 
for the boys to attend the church of their 
choice." 

It is largely for this same reason that 
the boys attend public schools. "Even if 
we could afford to build a school here at 
the home, we would not do it," Aiken 
added, "because we think that it is a part 
of growing up to learn to live and func
tion in society." 

Ruby Sparks is typical of the 13 staff 
members who live and work with the 
boys. She has served voluntarily for the 
past seven years since she retired from a 
position with Mars Hill College in North 
Carolina. But the story of how she came 
to live at the home is anything but typical. 
It began with a Christmas visit to her 
daughter's house in Greenville some 
seven years ago. Returning to her home 
in North Carolina after the holidays she 
found a stack of mail which had accumu
lated in her absence. Among the letters 
was one from the Boys Home requesting 
a donation. 

"To this day, I still don't understand 
why I did it, but I sat right down and 
wrote them a letter explaining that I 
didn't have much money, but that I 
would like to come down and help them 
with the boys," she explained. 

Shortly thereafter, Mrs. Sparks was 
contacted by the superintendent and 
asked if she would come and serve as a 
tutor, helping the boys with their school 
work. At one time, she recalls, there were 
23 boys at the home who could not read. 

Moving to Greenville, Mrs. Sparks 
began her work as a volunteer tutor, only 
to be asked a short while later if she 
would consider moving into the home to 
reside on the hall with the youngest of 
the boys. It was this move which proved 
to her that she was needed by the boys as 
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something more that a tutor. 
"It was only about two weeks after I 

had started sleeping on the hall with the 
little boys, that I was awakened in the 
middle of the night and heard the sound 
of someone crying. I went down the hall 
until I found the room that the sobs were 
coming from. Entering the room I found 
one of the youngest boys who had come 
to us very recently," she said. 

The youngster was wet with tears and 
shook uncontrollably as he cried. 

"Where do you hurt, darling?" she 
asked. 

His answer was simply, "I want my 
mother." 

As she recalls that moment, the ques
tion that went through her mind that 
night still plagues her today: "How do 
you tell a little boy that his mother 
doesn't want him and that she will never 
come?" 

With the now familiar twinkle of kind
ness in her eyes, she took the youngster 
in her arms and smiling, she replied, 
"Your mother will come for you some
day . . . but until she does, could I be 
your mother?" 

This was the beginning of a friendship 
which now encompasses all of her boys. 
And the feeling is mutual. 
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"There has never been a boy here that 
I could not see strong points in, who, 
given the opportunity, would make a 
mark in life,'' she noted. ''It is something 
to see them, after a few months of careful 
teaching, rise above their warped sense 
of values." 

One of the boys, she recalls, had never 
been able to read and write, but he 
seemed greatly interested in pecking on 
her typewriter. Noticing his interest, she 
encouraged him to play with the typewri
ter. In this way he soon began learning to 
form words and the first step toward lit
eracy was taken. 

Today Mrs. Sparks also serves as the 
librarian for the home. The library collec
tion actually began on a bookshelf in her 
living quarters, but recently was moved 
to a room in the newly-dedicated ac
tivities building. Comprised mostly of 
volumes donated to the home by friends, 
the collection now numbers several 
hundred, among which is an autog
raphed copy of the late Dwight D. 
Eisenhower's autobiography and several 
books donated by former Supreme 
Court Justice William 0 . Douglas. 

In addition to the library, the new ac
tivities building houses basketball courts, 
a billiard room and snack bar. With 

modem facilities for individual or group 
activities, the building is a far cry from the 
former one-goal, outdoor cement bas
ketball court which the boys built with 
the help of a fraternity from Clemson 
University. 

Charles Aiken is no longer bothered 
that his life is somehow incomplete, but 
he still feels that the promise he once 
made is only partially fulfilled. 

"I feel that some of the pieces have 
fallen into place, but with so many 
families in distress, I think there are many 
more things that could be done," he 
said. 

With an eye toward the future, the 
Boys Home of the South has established 
a master plan for expansion which will 
include four additional cottages to house 
eight boys each and their house parents, 
a residence for an assistant superinten
dent and social worker, storage facilities 
and a health clinic. With the addition of 
these facilities, the home will be able to 
accommodate up to 70 boys. 

Gary C. Dickey is a free-lance writer from 
Lexington. 

WERE MEMBERS OF YOUR FAMILY THERE? 
Daughters of the American Revolution, Fort Sullivan Chapter, 

Charleston, South Carolina, makes available for ·the first time ever the 
American Revolution Roster of Fort Sullivan (later Fort Moultrie) 
1776-1780. Compiled by Elmer Parker, this early roster is believed to 
be the most complete of any fort in the country. It includes a variety 
of known information about over 5,000 men who served at the Pal
metto Log Fort in Charleston Harbor-home state, regiment, enlist
ment date, rank, discharge date, wife, etc. 

This excellent historic reference book also contains thirteen chapters, 
written by Georgia Gilmer, of very readable, thoroughly researched 
events leading up to the First Decisive Victory-June 28, 1776. This 
handsome library bound book is beautifully illustrated. Really two 
great books in one for only $25.00 postpaid. 

,-------------
FORT SULLIVAN CHAPTER 

J DAUGHTERS OF THE AMERICAN REVOLUTION 
I P. 0. Box 33055 

CHARLESTON, SOUTH CAROLINA 29407 I -
I 
I 

Please mail postpaid the American Revolution Roster of Fort Sullivan 
( 1776-1780) with events leading to the first decisive victory-June 28, 
1776. 

I NAME ______________________ _ 

I ADDRESS ____________________ _ 

I ~ ~----
1 Enclose check for $25.00 payable to Fort Sullivan Chapter. 
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HOPSEWEE PLANTATION 
A National Historic Landmark 

(circa 1740) 

Birthplace of Thomas Lynch, Jr. 
signer of the 

Declaration of Independence 

House and Grounds 
Open: 10-5 

Tues., Wed., Thurs., Fri. & by appoint
ment - Closed Holidays 

Highway 17 
12 mi. south of Georgetown 
48 mi. north of Charleston 

Ethan Allen 

Gift Ideas 
Give charming accessories 
like these! They make rooms 
personal and interesting. 

~:~:t.: tflt 
Come on over to 
our house ... 
Carriage Ho11se 
An F..thanAllen Gallery 

1184 N. PLEASANTBURG DR. 
GREENVILLE, S. C. 29607 

PH. 268-2061 

Let us look around your house 
before your friends do . ... 

(/or the finest 
J imported 

&antique 
Oriental rugs 

BfSLOON'S 
Sales · Cleaning· Repair 
1703 McFadden Street 
Columbia 252-8171 

~ :. 

COLONIAL 
CLEANERS 

2520 E. NORTH STREET 

GREEN\ ' ILLE , S. C. 

Raymond E. Briggs , Ou;ner 

Give 
Your Back 
A Break 
Undercover, agents for fine 
bed and both accessories, 
offers the boldly innovative / 
both-sauna-massage brush 
by Coronet/ Medico. Bristles 1 ore adjustable to desired 1 

stiffness. The detachable 1
1
1 ! 

contoured handle is 17 1/2" 
long for excellent reach. 
Select blue, yellow, 
avocado, white, brown. 
$10.50. Moil orders please 
odd 4% S C soles tax 
where applicable and $1.00 
for first class postage and 
handling. A unique gift 
ideal 799-5742 

2000 blossom st , 
columbio, south corolino 

29205 

music-----
November 9 

COLUMBIA-Concert: Piano Portraits 
by John Kenneth Adams. Columbia 
Museum of Art. 8 p. m. 

November 9 
GREENVILLE - Community Concert 

- Danny Davis and the Nashville 
Brass. Greenville Memorial Au
ditorium. 

November 11 
GREENVILLE-Concert: Greenville 

Symphony with guest artist cellist 
Ronald Thomas. McAlister Au
ditorium. Furman University. 8: 15 
p.m. 

November 12 
CHARLESTON-''The Lettermen'' 

concert. Charleston Municipal Au
ditorium. 

November 12 & 13 
CHARLESTON-"The Medium Gal

lantry'' . The Charleston Opera Com
pany. 

art 

November 2 - November 28 
CHARLESTON-Leo Twiggs, One

Man Show. Gibbes Art Gallery. 

November 3-18 
COLUMBIA-Exhibit: Mayan Journal 

by Bill Halsey. Columbia Museum of 
Art. 

November 3 - 18 
COLUMBIA-Exhibit. Paintings of the 

French Landscape. Katy Hodgman. 
Columbia Museum of Art. 

November 5-27 
HARTSVILLE-Art Exhibit of the 

Works of Henry Wo Yue Kee. Coker 
College. 

November 5 - November 30 
CHARLESTON-The Architecture of 

Robert Mills. Gibbes Art Gallery. 
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November 21 · January 2 
COLUMBIA-Exhibit: Seibels Bruce 

Second Annual Watercolor Competi
tion. Columbia Museum of Art. 

November 22 · December 9 
DUE WEST - Paintings by Ray Daven

port, Sumter. Erskine Exhibition 
Center. 2-5:30 p.m. 

November 30 · December 26 
CHARLESTON-Robert Hunter, One 

Man Show. Gibbes Art Gallery. 

miscellaneous 

November 1-30 
CHARLESTON-Founder's Festival

English Heritage, part of continuing 
series of month-long festivals center
ing on ethnic groups which were in
strumental in the founding and 
growth of Charleston. Special exhibits 
are in the Gibbes Art Gallery and 
Charleston Museum. 

November 6 and 7 
JACKSON-6th Annual Southeastern 

Hobby Fair. Main Street. Arts, Crafts, 
Hobby Swaps, Dealers, Collectors, 
Tailgaters. Sat. 9 a.m.-12 p.m., Sun. 
9 a.m.-5 p.m. 

November 7-9 
GREENVILLE-Chapman Antique 

Show. Textile Hall. 

November 7, 14, 21 
CHARLESTON-Plantation Days: 

sugarcane milling, cider and syrup 
making, candlemaking, wool-dyeing, 
cow milking, mule-drawn wagon 
rides. Middleton Place. 

November 9 
BEAUFORT-St. Helena's Episcopal 

Church Annual Fall Bazaar. Hand
made gift items, Christmas decora
tions, auction, home preserved 
goods. Parish house. 

November 14-16 
FLORENCE-Chapman Antique 

Show. National Guard Armory. 

November 14-20 
KERSHAW COUNTY -Fifth Annual 

Kershaw County Heritage Days. His
torical tour, S. C. Flyers Annual 
Breakfast Meeting, airplane rides, 
rock and mineral displays, children's 
circus. 
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• ENGRAVING 
SERVICE 

QUALITY ENGRAVING 

Trophies • Plaques 
Nameplates • Plastic & Metal Signs 

Silverware and Special Gift Items 

6308 Devine Street, Columbia, S. C. 

Across from the Veterans' Hospital 
783-0836 

REMODELING? 
CONSIDER A 

_ff: (}arlef OF Cf\ROLINA 

FASHION KITCHEN 
... created just for you, to your 
ideas, to your tastes 

VISIT OUR SHOWROOMS 

c(© ~ 
1945 Blossom St. 

(: Columbia, S. C. 
at Five Points 799-4257 

Charleston Then & Now 
James M . Rhett III and 

John C.H. Steele 
Preface by Sir Arthur Hay of Park 

-"A superb book on Charleston" 
The News & Courier 

-"Nicely bound and well presented 
. . a pleasant addition to any library 

or coffee table. " 
The Augusta Chronicle 

-'The handsomely done volume con
tains 120 photographs of Charleston 
sites as they looked in the 1890s and as 
they look today ." 

The Evening Post 
-"A valuable book ... " 

Elizabeth O 'Neill Verner 

$19.50 postpaid (S.C. residents add 4 % 
sales tax) 

Autographed copies if requested 

Charles Town Studios 
806 Jackson Ave. 

North Augusta , S.C. 29841 

0 FASHION 

CENTER 
Q 

Dreamed of owning & operc:1ting 
your very own ladies boutique? 
Our program includes fixtures, 
training, grand opening , continu
ing assistance & beginning inven
tory. NO EXPERIENCE NECES
SARY. All this for as little as 
$12,500. Call SOUTHERN BELLE 
FASHIONS TODAY TOLL FREE 
1-800-874-47fl> ext. 320. 

Charleston's Best Seller
An Ideal Christmas Gift 

"'""~ton.· 
~ ·:·· . 

u1' ~11,,,,:; '" -,~,.,.,, 
\ ')i<t\~~-~ ~~ ~--, 

. ' '""''(\" ·., ,~1;,·jOl)I i 

Doin' the Charleston, a gourmet's 
guide and cookbook. Features 
Charleston's finest restaurants . 
Available at fine gift and book 
shops. 

$LC
\ , ; 1 ---

-

-,~ -=-

For mail order send $4 plus .50 
for hanclling to: 

Low Country Gifts 
2106 Coker Ave. 

Charleston, S. C, 29412 
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Limited Edition Print by 

MORNING LIGHT 
19%" X 13" 

A LIMITED EDITION PRINT OF 1,000: 
Unsigned ............................................ $ 15 each 
SIGNED AND NUMBERED BY THE ARTIST ............ $ 30 each 

Signed prints accompanied by a Certificate of Authenticity. 

"A friend persuaded me to go hunting for the first time in my life by extolling the beauties of 
the Sumter National Forest. I was left waiting for deer in the most severe cold I'd ever 
experienced -frost formed on my boots and I was so still that little birds flew and settled all 
around me, taking me for the frozen log I felt like, praying for the warmth and reassurance of 
the first light." 

THE ARTIST AND THE ART 
" If someone has to stand in front of a picture and tell the viewer what he is seeing, how can 

you call that Art?" Bob Mills describes his art as he practices it. .. with realism. His subject 
matter is found everywhere ... in an abandoned farmhouse ... in the heavy boots discarded 
after a long winter . .. even in the abandoned steam tractor rusting away. 

Mills studied art at the University of South Carolina and Booth Bay Harbor, Maine. He also 
taught art at the University of South Carolina. His paintings are in public and private collections, 
from Canada throughout the United States. Several of his paintings hang in the Capitol at 
Columbia. 

He has worked in several mediums, but watercolor is his favorite . "Watercolor is a chal
lenge," he says. "In oils you can go back and wipe the canvas clean for a fresh start, but 
watercolor demands a final decision as the brush is applied." 

A Robert Mills painting does not reflect Bob Mills . . . nor does it reflect Nature. His paintings 
are a mirror of nature as he sees it .. . often taking a whimsical delight that nature emerges the 
eventual victor in the confrontation with man. 

TO ORDER YOUR PRINT(S) SEND CHECK OR MONEY ORDER TO: 

SANDLAPPER MAGAZINE 
P. 0 . BOX 1668 
COLUMBIA, S. C. 29210 

A COLOR BROCHURE ON OTHER ROBERT MILLS PRINTS IS AVAILABLE ON REQUEST. 

ROBERT MILLS 



filmclip 
Short Takes 

The Big Bus is a short (85 minutes) 
and very funny parody of the great 
Hollywood moneymaker known as 
the Disaster Movie. Instead of a ship 
(like in The Poseidon Adventure) or 
an aircraft (as in Airport or Hinden
burg) the disaster vehicle is a new jet 
bus called "Cyclops." The passenger 
list is full of stereotypes that have 
given cameo roles to so many players. 
The bus' stalwart crew - laden with 
personal problems, of course - is 
played by Joe Bologna, Stockard 
Channing and John Beck A large 
supporting cast includes villain Jose 
Ferrer and old lady Ruth Gordon. My 
favorite is Murphy Dunne as the piano 
player in the bus cocktail lounge. (PG) 

The Bingo Long Traveling All-Stars 
and Motor Kings tries very had to 
please all audiences - young and 
old, black and white - and miracu
lously succeeds. The movie concerns 
a barnstorming black baseball team in 
1939. Billy Dee Williams is fine as the 
sly pitcher Bingo Long, and James 
Earl Jones is wonderful as Leon Car
ter, the slugging catcher. The exuber
ant direction is by John Badham. 
(PG) 

Drive-In is another spin-off from 
American Graffiti. Filmed on location 
in Terrell, Texas, it's a comedy about 
a hectic night at a drive-in theatre. The 
cast includes Texas professionals like 
Gary Lee Cavagnaro, the pitcher in 
The Bad News Bears. (PG) 

Futureworld is supposed to be a 
sequel to Michael Crichton's 
Westworld. The new movie does not 
have the same writer, and the results 
are the worse for it. Peter Fonda and 
Blythe Danner go to an amusement 
park of the future in this latest of the 
spate of science-fiction offerings. Yul 
Brynner makes a brief appearance as 
the robot gunfighter. (PG) 

Lifeguard is aided by the first-rate act
ing of Sam Elliott as Rick Carlson, a 

(Please turn to page 64) 
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gourmet 
fare 

The Hunter's Delight 
As hunting season arrives it seems 

appropriate to present some ways of 
preparing game which are highly 
praised in France and truly great de
lights. 

Jugged Rabbit 
Civet de Lapin 

Have a seven-pound rabbit skin
ned and cleaned. Keep the blood and 
the liver apart. Cut the rabbit into serv
ing pieces and sprinkle with two table
spoons of dark rum. Marinate for at 
least three hours. 

Heat four to six tablespoons of but
ter in a heavy skillet, and saute about 
one pound of bacon, already 
blanched and diced, until it is lightly 
browned. Lift out with a slotted spoon 
and put aside. Add the pieces of rabbit 
and brown them lightly all over. Lift 
out and put aside. Add one head of 
garlic peeled and chopped and one 
large onion finely chopped. Cook 
until the onion is browned. Stir in 
about a half cup of flour and cook 
stirring constantly for two minutes. 
The flour should not brown. Set 
aside. 

Pour 12 cups of a heavy dry red 
wine, such as a Cote du Rhone, a 
Cahors, or St. Emilion, into a large 
heavy casserole and bring to boiling 
point. Light the wine with a match. 
When the flame dies down add the 
bacon, the onion and garlic and flour 
mixture, one or two bay leaves and 
some thyme and parsley and then 
cook gently for half an hour. 

Taste and adjust the seasoning. 
Notice that because of the bacon very 
little salt will be needed. Add the rab
bit, cover with a lid and cook for about 
two hours. 

Take out the pieces of rabbit and 
put them into a serving dish. Pound 
the liver of the rabbit and add it to the 
sauce with the blood. Do not let the 
sauce boil. The sauce can be reduced 
slowly if you wish - otherwise pour 
the sauce over the rabbit and serve 
with boiled or steamed potatoes. 

A heavy red wine like the one you 
cooked with should accompany the 
meal. 

(Please turn to page 64) 

leaves from the 
famil)? tree 

Genealogical Notation 
and One More Good Book 

I've traveled around a good bit this 
summer, and everywhere, Americans 
are showing their colors. The colors 
are always red, white and blue, but 
never monotonous. I suppose our flag 
means more now than ever for now it 
is appreciated at this one time, for all 
the things it has meant at any time 
before. The 200th anniversary will 
end with 1976; but, the celebration, 
just beginning, will continue for quite 
some years to come. Pitch in some
where and do your share. It was never 
more exciting and meaningful to be 
an American 

This month, I have selected and 
listed a number of genealogical terms 
and abbreviations primarily for use in 
working with family group and pedi
gree charts. Genealogy has a lan
guage all its own, and the following list 
will expand your vocabulary. Commit 
the more important items to memory, 
and use them constantly. You will be 
able to say much in a short space. If 
reader response is favorable, future 
columns will extend the list. 

adm = administrator ( or adminis
tration) 

ahne = ancestor 
annos vixit (AV) = He lived __ 

years 
atavus = 3rd great grandfather 
bro = brother 
botp = both of this parish 
ca = about or around 
cem = cemetery 
ch = children 
chr = christened 
cognate = of the same parentage 
CR= church record 
CW= Civil War 
deed = deceased 
div = divorced 
d/ o = daughter of 
dy = died young 
exec. exors = executor(s) 
fil = father in law 
ggf, 2ggf, 3ggf = great grandfather, 

2nd great grandfather, and so on 
gr/d/o gr/s/o = granddaughter of 

and grandson of 
GTT = gone to Texas 
1/h, 2/h = first husband, second 

(Please tum to page 64) 
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Filmclip (Continued from page 63) 

32-year-old lifeguard who is told by 
everyone to take on a really serious 
job - such as selling sport cars. The 
commentary about American values 
and society's pressure is thinly veiled 
by plot, but Rick's story is effective, 
especially regarding his high school 
reunion and the race with his younger 
assistant (Parker Stevenson) when his 
age is made painfully clear to him. 
(PG) 

The Man Who Fell to Earth is one of 
the best science fiction movies made 
in several years. Director Nicholas 
Roeg has skillfully used blended 
scenes of events occurring almost 
simultaneously in different locales 
until eventually the lives of the charac
ters overlap. Some viewers may not 
like the crossword puzzle effect of the 
first part of the movie, but those who 
pay attention (and how easy that is to 
do) will be rewarded. Rock singer 
David Bowie, whose music I've never 
liked, is perfect as Newton, the alien 
visitor. His extreme thinness, his pale 
skin and his bright red hair are believ
ably unearthly. Excellent perfor
mances are given by Rip Tom, as the 
disillusioned chemist/teacher who 
goes to work for Newton; Buck 
Henry, as the man who runs World 
Enterprises for Newton; and Candy 
Clark, as an Arizona waitress/ 
chambermaid - the three people 
who truly befriend Newton. Unlike so 
many sci-fi flicks which pretend to 
throw out messages on ecology and 
human values, this film really does. 
There is beautiful photography and a 
superbly coordinated musical tract 
comprised of classical, pop, rock, folk 
and new themes. The "R" rating 
stems from nude scenes essential to 
the mood of the film. 

Survive is a quickly produced piece of 
trash about the ordeal of the survivors 
of an Andean plane crash. Most of the 
film is a Mexican movie but Hol
lywood added some scenes, a musical 
score and more sophisticated optical 
effects. The purpose of this disaster of 
a disaster movie is to beat Alive, a 
big-money production of essentially 
the same story, to the theatres. (R) 

The Bluebird is the first Soviet
American -moviemaking venture. We 
can only pray the politicians can pro-

(Please tum to page 65) 
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Gourmet (Continued from page 63) 

La Noisette de Chevreuil St. Hubert 
Venison Noisettes St. Hubert 

Mix together in a large bowl a 
marinade consisting of a fifth of dry 
red wine, one chopped onion, two or 
three small carrots, some parsley and 
thyme, one or two bay leaves, one 
clove of garlic, some rosemary and 
five or six juniper berries. Have the 
four-pound filet skinned and leave it 
to marinate for 24 hours in the re
frigerator. 

Remove the venison from the 
marinade, pat dry with paper towels 
and cut into eight neat pieces, like filet 
mignon. These are the noisettes. Heat 
four tablespoons of butter in a heavy 
frying pan and saute the venison 
noisettes, keeping them pink inside. 
Put them in a hot dish and keep them 
warm. 

Deglaze the pan with three table
spoons of Cognac, add a cup of game 
stock and simmer over low heat for a 
few minutes. Use a whisk and beat in 
four more tablespoons of butter. Add 
one cup of heavy cream and keep 
beating until the sauce is lightly thick
ened. Taste and adjust the seasoning. 
Pour the sauce over the venison. 

Meanwhile have the following gar
nish prepared: Poach four peeled, 
cored and halved apples in one cup of 
dry white wine for 15 minutes. Drain 
and put them around the venison 
noisettes. Also poach eight prunes, 
soaked over night, in a cup of dry red 
wine for ten minutes. Drain and set on 
top of the apples. Garnish with four 
tablespoons of huckleberry or 
blueberry jelly. 

Blanch one medium cucumber, 
peeled, seeded and diced in boiling 
salted water for two minutes. Drain 
very well and mix with three table
spoons of bechamel sauce and three 
tablespoons of heavy cream and pour 
into eight small pastry boots made 
from rich pastry dough. Arrange on a 
serving platter. 

A Chambertin or Musigny of the 
best year will accompany this dish 
beautifully. 

Rich Pastry Dough 
Pate Brisee 

Combine two cups of all purpose 
flour, half a teaspoon salt, and six 
ounces of sweet butter in a large bowl. 
Rub the flour and butter together 
coarsely with the fingertips. Sprinkle 
five tablespoons of cold water over 

the mixture and combine quickly. 
Place the dough on a lightly floured 

board and roll out to half inch thick
ness. Fold up the dough into thirds, 
and repeat the rolling out, folding 
twice more. The dough is now ready 
to be used. This amount will make 
eight pastry boots. 

-Jean-Pierre Chambas. 

Leaves (Continued from page 63) 

husband, etc. 
inv. = inventory 
iss = issue 
k = killed 
m = married 
m/1, m/2 = married first, married 

second, etc. 
nd = no date 
ne(e) = born 
neph = nephew 
nfi = no further information 
nr = near 
NS = new style 
NXN = no Christian name 
OS = old style 
Par= parish 
petr = petitioner 
prob = probably 
rel = related or relative 
R = rector 
re = regarding 
RW = Revolutionary War 
ser = servant 
sett! = settled 
spr = spinster 
t = tempore (at the same time) 

(contemporaneous) 
unk = unknown 
unm = unmarried 
vol= volume 
wf/ o = wife of 
wid = widow 
wit = witness 
wp = will probated 
ww = will written 
ww/o = widow of 
wwr = widower 
Xn = Christian 
yr = year or years 
yeo = yeoman 

As I have said, this is only some of the 
more frequently used genealogical 
notation. Later, we will explore more 
deeply. 

As for that one more good book, it 
is-

Schroder, Mrs. H. C. and Whit
mire, Mrs. Beverly T. The Presence 
of the Past: Epitaphs of 18th and 
19th Century Pioneers in Green
ville County, South Carolina and 

(Please tum to page 65) 
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Gardener (Continued from page 10) 

piece of broken clay pot or some 
gravel in the bottom of your planter, 
add a shallow layer of potting soil, 
and, carefully, spread the roots 
around and cover with more soil. 
Water the reported plant well and, 
when the soil mixture has settled, add 
more soil to the original soil line and 
above. 

Potted camellias should be handled 
a little differently. As the summer buds 
are drying out from summer blossom
ing pluck them off the plant, leaving 
only one for a leg axil. These dead 
buds only drain nutrients from the liv
ing plant and will eventually fall off the 
stalks anyway. 

Watering Evergreens 
Evergreens, as we learned in grade 

school, never stop growing. And, in 
the fall and winter, their need for 
water never stops either. Because we 
can't completely rely on nature to 
supply evergreens with proper mois
ture, we have to lend a helping hand. 

Two evergreens growing side by 
side may require differing amounts of 
water due to soil conditions or drain
age. Since soaking the area will not 
always solve the problems of brittle 
needles (too little moisture) or new 
growth out of season (too much wa
ter), we must resort to spot watering. 

A sub-soil waterer, sometimes 
called a goat feeder, is a length of 
perforated pipe with a valve and hose 
at one end and closed on the other. 
The tool is thrust into the ground, 
usually 12 to 18 inches, and adjusted 
for delivery of a slow but steady flow 
of water to the root area of the plant. 
Turn the water on then check the rate 
of flow to make sure a rushing torrent 
is not causing a cave-in, or that a 
trickle is barely seeping through. 
When a steady stream has been 
realized, leave the water on for an 
hour or so. A camellia three feet high 
in October of a dry year could use to 
advantage 12 gallons of water poured 
around its roots over a period of an 
hour. A root waterer can be a very 
handy resource, indeed. 

Color by the Calendar 
This is a good time to plant daf

fodils , hyacinths and tulips for an 
aromatic indoor garden. Put the bulbs 
in pots and set them in the garage for a 
few weeks. The trick to having flowers 
throughout the winter is timing. And, 
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to be sure you do it right, here are a 
few pointers: 

First, buy bulbs of good quality, 
selecting those varieties recom
mended for pot forcing. 

Second, buy enough bulbs so you 
can have fresh plants for display daily, 
beginning the first of the year and con
tinuing until spring. 

Third, after potting, store your 
bulbs in a dark place and in tempera
tures as close to freezing (but not be
low) as possible. 

Outdoors in a pit or cold frame, 
mulch pots heavily with leaves or 
straw to prevent freezing. In a garage 
or cool basement, set pots on the floor 
where temperatures may run from 50 
to 40 degrees. 

Fourth, leave pots at rest until you 
can see the roots creeping out of the 
drain holes. 

Fifth, and this is where the timing 
comes in, hold some bulbs cold and 
unpotted up to six weeks; hold some 
potted but in colder temperatures to 
slow development; keep some potted 
bulbs growing, but in varying temper
atures, to stagger bud development. 

Sixth, once flower buds have 
formed and show color, give pots full 
sunlight and plenty of water for best 
floral effectiveness. 

Save bulbs for next year only if you 
can keep foliage growing well after 
bloom. Never try to force the same 
bulb indoors twice. 

-Bob Bailey 

Leaves (Continued from page 64) 

Their Descendants (Natives of Vir
ginia, Pennsylvania, and other orig
inal thirteen states, together with 
those who came from Ireland, Scot
land , England, Germany, and 
other foreign countries). Baltimore. 
The Gateway Press, Inc. 1976. In
dexed. 
This is a painstaking accomplish
ment of the Greenville County His
torical Society, arranged and edited 
by Mrs. Beverly T. Whitmire. The 
four-page introduction discusses 
the outlay and contents of the 
book, and explains in some detail 
items of particular interest to the 
reader: unmarked graves, types of 
stones used, styles of markers, 
proper use of the book A section is 
devoted to Revolutionary War sol
diers. Veterans of nine wars are in
cluded in the work. An eight-page 

alphabetical list of cemeteries pro
vides a cross-check for an ances
tor's burial site against the 200-
page index and supplemental 
index at the close of the book The 
Presence of the Past deserves a 
place in your genealogical collec
tion. 
Order from: 
The Greenville County 
Historical Society 
Box 28724 
Greenville, S. C. 29613 
We appreciate your letters, but con

tinue to solicit your response. In the 
words of a former gondola singer, an 
old soldier of prime-time television 
who has faded away as old soldiers 
will, "keep those old cards and letters 
coming in." 

- George Franklin Stout 

filmclip (Continued from page 64) 

duce better results. Of course, to film 
Maurice Maeterlinck's fairy tale would 
be a challenge even to a cast, crew 
and director who spoke the same lan
guage. Two tots search for the 
bluebird of happiness and find al
legorical figures impersonated by 
Elizabeth Taylor, Jane Fonda and 
Ava Gardner, among others. Filmed 
in Russia, directed by George Cukor, 
the film is a disaster. ( G) 

Jackson County Jail Yvette Mimieux 
and Tommy Lee Jones fight The Sys
tem. Stay away unless murder and 
rape appeal to you. (R) 

Logan's Run is set in the 23rd cen
tury. It is a world of hedonism where 
life ends at age 30 for the inhabitants 
of a doomed city which has survived a 
nuclear holocaust. Logically enough, 
there are those who want to live a little 
longer, so they resist. Michael York 
and Jenny Agutter escape to the ruins 
of Washington, D. C., where Peter 
Ustinov tediously quotes T. S. Eliot. 
The sets and costumes look like reno
vated Star Trek material ill-adapted to 
the big screen. M-G-M is rumored to 
have spent $8 million on this picture, 
but it doesn't show. (PG) 

Tunnelvision is a collection of skits 
satirizing television in 1985. By this 
time, TV is totally uncensored. Chevy 
Chase and Larraine Newman of TVs 
"Saturday Night Live" head the large 
cast. It is sometimes funny. (R) 

-John Akins, Jr. 

65 



~ 

dl~kl ir~~I san apper 
SOUTH CAROLINA: A BICENTEN
NIAL HISTORY by Louis B. Wright. 
W.W. Norton & Company, Inc., 
1976, 225 pages, $8. 95. 

The idea behind this new "personal" 
history of South Carolina is a commend
able one. It is one of a series on "The 
States and the Nation" published for the 
Bicentennial by W. W. Norton and the 
American Association for State and 
Local History, with financial support for 
editorial work from the National En
dowment for the Humanities. Certainly 
few would quarrel with the decision to 
pick Louis B. Wright to write the South 
Carolina history, for Wright is one of the 
most distinguished of this state's native 
sons. Born in the tiny Greenwood 
County community of Phoenix in 1899 
and educated at Wofford, Wright has 
been an acclaimed scholar, teacher and 
author of numerous books on a variety 
of historical topics including the delight
ful reminiscences of growing up in rural 
South Carolina at the turn of the century 
( Barefoot in Arcadia, University of South 
Carolina Press, 1974, $5. 95) . Wright's 
credentials, then, are impeccable; if only 
his book were. 

I fear some may be misled by South 
Carolina: A Bicentennial History, and as
sume it is an up-to-date historical survey 
of this state's 300 years. A tip-off on 
exactly what it is comes in the general 
editor's introduction when he observes 
that authors were not asked for "com
prehensive chronicles. " Rather, "we 
have asked each author for a summing 
up - interpretive, sensitive, thoughtful, 
individual, even personal - of what 
seems significant about his or her state's 
history." Given such freedom, any au
thor may produce what he or she wishes, 
emphasizing here, skipping there. Such 
an approach will certainly leave gaps, 
and those gaps are clearly visible in 
Wright's book. For example, the author 
devotes 120 pages to the first 100 years 
of the state's history, carrying the reader 
to the Revolution. Fifty pages cover the 
period from the war to 1860 (Wright 
whirls through the crucial Antebellum 
era in just 18 pages), 18 pages examine 
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the Civil War and the final 20 pages all
too-hastily recap the years 1865-1976. 

The latter is a particularly crucial point, 
and Wright even acknowledges this. He 
writes, " In the century from 1865 to 
1965 and the decade that followed , 
South Carolina underwent fundamental 
changes that altered both its social out
look and its physical development." In
deed it did, but we have precious little 
chance to find out how and why in these 
pages. During this period Wright pro
vides slim mention of Ben Tillman, Cole 
Blease, "Cotton Ed" Smith and.no men
tion at all of Gov. Richard I. Manning, 
whose administration was important in 
the shaping of the state's streak of pro
gressivism. Nor is there mention of any
one prominent in the last 40 years or so, 
save James F. Byrnes briefly (whose 
term as governor isn't mentioned). The 
reader is titillated by Wright's commen
tary here ("The most obvious difference 
between the present generation and ear
lier periods is the relief from widespread 
poverty." ) yet searches unsuccessfully to 
find this revelation detailed in these 
pages. And that's a shame indeed, for 
Wright does much that is praiseworthy 
within this slim volume. 

For starters, he writes well. In fact, in 
the hands of most historians (here and 
elsewhere), this book could have been a 
disaster. It has the faults I have briefly 
discussed - but it also has the virtues of 
Wright's gifted story-telling abilities. That 
120 pages he devotes to the state's early 
history, for instance, reads as though 
compiled by a novelist, the narrative is so 
smoothly and swiftly flowing. Wright 
cleverly blends this factual history with a 
sophisticated (albeit brief) contemporary 
sight-seeing guide which should be quite 
helpful for persons not closely involved 
in history. He also adds sparkle with the 
occasional family anecdote to illuminate 
some aspect of life in the state, as he did 
so well in Barefoot in Arcadia. 

The book includes a photo essay by 
the well-known Carolinas' photographer 
Bruce Roberts, though his photos seem 
ill-focused in theme and more a personal 
choice than a representative selection of 
photographs of Caroliniana. There are 

also a couple of maps drawn by Harold 
Faye; the contemporary one has three 
peculiar misspellings: " Waccamah 
River, Winnsborough and Granteville." 
Proof-reading errors? 

Wright's book unfolds much as his 
stated theme of South Carolina's history: 
"Like Biblical Eden, South Carolina 
from early in its history was betrayed by a 
Serpent - the Serpent of Pride, chief of 
the Seven Deadly Sins. Pride led to 
many collateral faults; overweening indi
vidualism, an unwillingness to submit to 
authority, every man's conviction of the 
rightness of his own opinions, and a 
thousand contentions that flowed from 
these characteristics." Wright is himself 
very much the individualist as author 
here, doing well what he chooses but 
omitting too much else. David D. Wal
lace's South Carolina: A Short History 
remains the single best history volume 
on this state; Wright is strictly a supple
ment. 

William W. Starr is assignments editor of 
The State newspaper in Columbia. 

THE YEAR THE LIGHTS CAME ON 
by Terry Kay. Houghton Mifflin Co., 
1976. 288 pages. $8. 95 

The Year the Lights Came On is a 
novel about growing up in the South 
after World War II. The setting is the rural 
farming area around Royston and Elber
ton, Ga. where Terry Kay grew up. 

The dramatic action of the novel cen
ters on the experiences of the Wynn fam
ily, and specifically on the childhood of 
Colin Wynn, the narrator of the story. 
Colin is an articulate spokesman looking 
back on his childhood from the vantage 
point of adulthood. At the beginning of 
the novel he is nine years old. 

Colin's parents are poor farmers, but 
they do their best to provide food and 
moral rectitude for their children, which 
includes Wesley, Colin's older brother, 
who at age 13 is a wunderkind who 
proudly announces to corrupt adults: "I 
don't lie. I never lie. " 

In many ways this is a touching story 
told with high good humor by a sensitive 
reporter. It tells primarily of the trials and 
suffering of righteous but poverty-strick
en Southerners. 

The meaning of the title is significant. 
The novel's central irony is that the nar
rator believes, along with his boy chums, 
that his family and those like them are 
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"inferior" to the families living along the 
village's main highway because the 
"Highway 17 Gang" has electricity in 
their houses. 

At the beginning of the novel the 
Wynns and other poor families are ex
cited because the REA is stringing electric 
lines to them, bringing power and social 
equality to all. 

The novel's main issue is the continu
ing battle between Colin's gang of 
Have-Nots ("Our Gang") and the 
Highway 1 7 Gang of Haves. The plot 
culminates with the exile and near-death 
of Colin's friend and mentor, Freeman 
Boyd, who has been wrongly accused of 
theft by the Highway 17 Gang. 

The Year the Lights Came On is in the 
To Kill a Mockingbird tradition of the 
Southern initiation novel, a delicate 
genre that is often abused, mostly be
cause it welcomes false interpretations of 
childhood experiences. Of course, the 
greatest of the Southern initiation novels 
is Huck Finn. Its greatness comes in part 
from Twain's tough-minded attitude to
ward his boy narrator. Huck does not tell 
his story from the plateau of adult wis
dom, but from his everyday experiences 
in boyhood. Thus Twain creates a be
lievable realism. 

Colin Wynn is no Huck Finn. One of 
the problems of this novel is that Colin as 
adult-looking-backward frequently fails 
to remember the true emotions of boy
hood. The pain and bewilderment of 
puppy love, the discovery of the horrors 
of race prejudice, the omnipresent reality 
of death - all these things are too often 
sentimentalized into convenient and ob
vious moral lessons in The Year the 
Lights Came On. This tendency is espe
cially evident in the characterization of 
Wesley, the boy Galahad who domi
nates the novel. We are told early on that 
Wesley eventually grows up to become a 
preacher. But as a boy, Wesley is simply 
too wise, too moral, too adult to be real. 
He is only a two-dimensional prediction 
of himself as an adult. 

Sometimes the language of the novel 
is overblown, particularly in Kay's de
scriptions of nature, as if he is trying to 
breathe life into something that is not 
essentially interesting. For example, here 
is his description of nightfall: 

And then the light began. At first, 
barely there. Light like dew from the 
tilted spoon of the quarter moon; light 
from the spears of stars, hurled mil
lions of miles and pinging off the waxy 
shields of leaves; light of foxfire, 
sprinkled haphazardly in phosphores-

October 1976 

cent dots over the carpet of Black Pool 
Swamp, glowing in never-blinking 
eyes. 
Despite these faults, the novel is in

teresting in many ways. Kay is very adept 
at capturing the humor and pathos of his 
minor characters, for example. Also, The 
Year the Lights Came On does have 
many important things to tell about an 
era now past. It frequently reports with 
verve and sensitivity the authentic flavor 
of dirt-farming family life in the South 
after World War II and before the 
momentous 1954 Supreme Court de
cree. 

Charles Israel teaches at South Carolina 
State College in Orangeburg. 

CHRONICLES OF CHICORA 
WOOD: Elizabeth Allston Pringle, 
Cherokee Publishing Company, At
lanta, 1973. 366 pages. $10. 

Elizabeth Allston Pringle wanted us to 
remember nineteenth century South 
Carolina the way that she did - as a 
captivating land of moss-hung planta
tions and stately homes, of cultured aris
tocrats living lives of leisurely elegance. It 
is a romantic notion, and one that die
hard Southerners, with visions of Gone 
With the Wind wafting through their col
lective memory, never tire of hearing. 

Granted, her 1922 memoir Chronic/es 
of Chicora Wood presents a highly 
select and one-sided view of Southern 
life during the turbulent pre- and post
Civil War years, but what else could one 
expect from the daughter of Robert 
F. W. Allston, one of the wealthiest Wac
camaw Neck rice planters? The full scope 
of deprivation and suffering during those 
years was inconceivable to a family 
whose property holdings included seven 
plantations, a Charleston mansion and a 
200-acre summer home on Pawley's Is
land - not to mention the 600 "raw but 
willing" slaves who catered to the 
Allstons' ostentatious lifestyle. 

Perhaps it was also incomprehensible 
to the privileged Mrs. Pringle that her 
portrayal of life in cultured circles would, 
by its 1976 reprinting, become offensive, 
at times even revolting, as Southerners 
found their sensibilities heightened. The 
book is not only dull and tediously writ
ten, but it is so inherently racist in tone 
that none but the most bigoted modem 
reader could help but wince at Mrs. 
Pringle's recollections of life with the fam-

ily "darkies" - or "nigs" as they are 
often dubbed. Her classic defense of 
slavery as a divinely-sanctioned, age-old 
institution allowed to exist "for some 
reason of His own" brings to mind the 
words of Abraham Lincoln. ''Whenever I 
hear someone arguing for slavery," he 
said, ''I feel a strong impulse to see it tried 
on him personally." 

Mrs. Pringle says early in the book that 
one of her purposes in writing her recol
lections was to enlighten the younger 
generation in the South about how slav
ery really worked, so that it could be seen 
in its "true light." Indeed, she does just 
that. Without meaning to cast the es
teemed Allston clan in a bad light, Mrs. 
Pringle reveals in vivid detail the kind of 
daily indignities that she, her family and 
her counterparts inflicted daily on the 
blacks who helped them maintain their 
enviable wealth and social station. 

There is the image of her matronly and 
sagacious Aunt Blythe riding haughtily 
past the family slaves, tossing handker
chiefs and spools of thread into their out
stretched aprons, never bothering to 
stop the carriage. There is the memory of 
Mrs. Allston, who fancied herself a "mis
sionary" to her husband's slave popula
tion, visiting the "chilluns' house" - a 
kind of plantation day care center for 
slave children (or "chillun" as Mrs. 
Pringle spells it, in one of her countless 
lapses into "authentic" Negro dialect, as 
perceived by a plantation mistress). 

"I remember the joy of being allowed 
to go with her and seeing the children all 
lined up in rows, their black skins shining, 
as clean black skins do . . . their teeth 
gleaming as they dropped their cour
tesies as mama passed," Mrs. Pringle 
writes, recounting the visit. Though it is 
obvious from many of her recollections 
that there was a real bond of affection 
between the Allstons and a few of the 
more select slaves, it was always tem
pered by their realizations of the rigid 
class structure that frowned on intimacies 
between master and slave. When the 
family went for one of its frequent 
sojourns to Charleston, for example, 
they felt it only right that the "darkies" 
should have one night in the week to 
stroll and socialize along the Battery. But, 
heaven forbid, you would not find an 
Allston out that night anywhere near the 
"darkie" congregation, even though the 
Battery was their favorite spot for nightly 
exercise. 

Perhaps it is unjust to look back a cen
tury and condemn the racial attitudes of 
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an illustrious family like Mrs. Pringle's, 
living as they did in a time when slavery 
was an unquestioned fact of life in the 
wealthy planting circles of the South. 
And history books tell us that Robert 
F. W. Allston was good to his slaves, 
though his concern for their health and 
well-being was more an economic con
sideration than a humanitarian interest. 

But even putting racial considerations 
aside, it is questionable how Mrs. Pring
le's memoirs have endured through 
three printings and 54 years. Historians 
claim to owe her a debt for writing one of 
the few detailed accounts of life on a rice 
plantation in the nineteenth century, but 
the book is so subjective that its historical 
worth must be carefully gauged. It 
should be read only in combination with 
a highly objective history of the Civil War 
years and another equally subjective ac
count from the other side of the fence, 
such as Frederick Douglass' moving au
tobiography, which gives a horrifying 
glimpse of the 1800s as told from a 
slave's perspective. 

Truly, it is doubtful whether Chroni
c/es should be read at all. Mrs. Pringle, 
who eventually purchased a family plan
tation and made a name for herself as a 
woman rice planter, may have distin
guished herself in other fields, but she is 
no raconteur. She has managed to take 
recollections of a trying and romantic life 
not unlike that of the great Southern 
heroine, Scarlett O'Hara, and turn it into 
a tiresome account, painful to wade 
through and quickly forgotten. The first 
few chapters, packed with family details 
that could only be of interest to Allston 
descendants, are enough to discourage 
any reader from probing through the 
trivia to the few flashes of genuine humor 
and interest that come much later. 

While there may be some who revel in 
details of aristocratic opulence, few 
readers may have the patience to digest 
lists of Allston-owned paintings or prop
erties. But Mrs. Pringle seems totally un
aware of how to sustain reader interest. 
She prefers instead to spend pages heap
ing laudatory praise on every member of 
the Allston dynasty, all of whom were in 
her estimation beyond even mild re
proach. And it is doubtful that even the 
most persistent reader, somehow able to 
retain interest to the bitter end, could 
manage to wade through a complete 
chapter written in Mrs. Pringle's incom
prehensible version of Negro dialect. 

It may be presumptuous to assume, 
however, that Mrs. Pringle, who died in 
1926, fancied herself a writer or had any 
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intention of attracting the wide reader
ship that her book has garnered. She 
wrote the book primarily as a family his
tory, and particularly to pay homage to 
her father, a former South Carolina gov
ernor and statesman, so that he would be 
remembered with "respect and admira
tion'' by his descendants. 

Perhaps she has achieved that goal. 
However, her memoirs are not, as the 
book jacket promises, either ''charming'' 
or "intriguing." The historians and the 
Allston line may treasure Chronicles. But 
the general reader will find it either too 
dull to endure or too offensive to toler
ate, a painful reminder of the culture in 
which the deeply-ingrained Southern ra
cism that still thrives today had its roots. 

Marilyn Thompson is a staff writer for the 
Columbia Record. 

AMERICAN REVOLUTION ROS
TER, FORT SULLIVAN 1776-1780, 
BATTLE OF FORT SULLIVAN, 
EVENTS LEADING TO THE FIRST 
DECISIVE VICTORY, Georgia M. 
Gilmer and Elmer 0. Parker, Art by 
Charles C. DeAntonio (Ft. Sullivan 
Chapter, Daughters of the Ameri
can Revolution), 311 pp., $25.00. 

This volume appears to be the result of 
a basically good idea that got out of 
hand. The title will probably scare away 
any readers and will very likely mislead 
historians who could use it. After some 
contemplation, the reader will see that 
this is actually two books in one: The first 
book (according to the title, but second 
in the volume itself) is a roster of all the 
soldiers who served at Ft. Sullivan (later 
Ft. Moultrie) from 1776-1780. The sec
ond book (according to the title, but first 
in the volume itself) is a brief amateur 
history of Colonial South Carolina and 
the events leading up to the "first deci
sive victory" of the Revolutionary War, 
the Battle of Ft. Sullivan. 

The underlying theme of all this is 
"The Battle of Ft. Sullivan and the Sol
diers Who Fought There," which would 
have been a better title. The work des
perately needs an editor to give it a unify
ing title, theme and appearance. 

The roster of soldiers is expertly done 
and will help historians locate these indi
viduals. But, unless the reader is an histo
rian of the period, or had an ancestor at 

the battle, a list of soldiers - no matter 
how heroic - does not make great bed
time reading for the average reader of 
popular history. The D.A.R. has done a 
real service to scholarship, however, in 
publishing the roster. 

The same cannot be said about Book 
One. The description of life in early 
South Carolina basically repeats obso
lete ideas and cliches from another era, 
all of which can unfortunately be found 
in abundance in other works. Here is an 
example: " It was early learned that white 
men could not physically stand the hard 
work under a blazing sun which rice cul
ture required. Blacks, newly imported 
from equatorial Africa did not seem to 
mind the heat nor the malaria so preva
lent in the rich, swampy land.' ' 

Was this the way it really happened? 
Certainly. Here is the dialogue: 

Master: "Slave, I've brought you here 
to plant rice. The job isn't much. It's 
hot and you ' ll probably catch 
malaria.'' 

Slave: "Oh, I don' t mind the heat or 
malaria.'' 

If a writer is going to write popular 
history based on other works, he has an 
obligation to get the best available 
sources - in this case, Black Majority by 
Harvard Ph.D. Peter Wood (Knopf, 
1974). Here the writer could have taught 
his readers something very interesting: 
Blacks from Africa were apparently less 
likely to contract malaricl, because of the 
famous "sickle-cell trait," a reaction to 
malaria in Africa. "The clear and ironic 
implication, therefore," wrote Wood, "is 
that the sickle-cell trait, the negative con
sequences of which are only now being 
studied seriously, may in the seven
teenth and eighteenth centuries have 
had a positive influence in warding off 
malaria which gave its bearers an obvi
ous, if highly dubious, advantage in the 
cultivation of rice." (See pages 88-89.) 

The author could have consulted the 
best scholarly literature on Charleston 
and Colonial South Carolina: Cities in 
Revolt, Urban Life in America, Briden
baugh; Charleston in the Age of the 
Pinckneys, Rogers; White Over Black, 
Jordan, just to mention a few. 

Artwork consisting of numerous 
sketches by the well-respected Charles
tonian, Charles C. DeAntonio adds to 
the text. 

Robert Rosen is a Charleston attorney 
with a degree in history from Harvard. 
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COAL MINER'S DAUGHTER, by 
Loretta Lynn. Henry Regnery, 1976. 
148 pp., $8.95. 

Well, having read the entire book in 
question, I want to say I enjoyed it, and it 
let me know how one person in the 
music business handles the different 
things that arise. Country raisin' does 
have its ups and downs-I can vouch for 
this, being from a farm family myself. 
Loretta Lynn tells of her early life back in 
the hills of eastern Kentucky and how 
she met her husband. She talks about 
her mother and father at great length as 
well as her brothers and sisters. 

At the age of 13, Loretta Webb met 
and married Oliver Vanetta Lynn. Right 
away they began a family. She talks 
about the early marriage, the hard times 
of the Depression, and in this story, she 
tells about an idea her husband had and 
how together they made this idea work. 
She refers to Oliver Vanetta Lynn as 
"Doolittle," "Mooney" and a few other 
names, which some people have called 
him. She talks about the times they had 
in the state of Washington, how hard it 
was with one child, then how she had to 
find out from the doctor in Washington 
that she was again expecting and the 
other one wasn't walking yet. 

Loretta talks a lot of her father, Melvin 
Webb, a coal miner around Van Lear, 
Ky. She talks about how her mother and 
the rest of the children used to sit around 
their mountain home and wait for their 
father to return from a hard day's work in 
the mines. Of course, Loretta never 
finished high school, but she did know 
how to read and write-just a little. Yet to 
this day, she still can't read or write 
music-and she is the only female in 
country music to have a million-selling 
record album. This alone is quite an 
achievement. 

You'll read of all of the strange adven
tures in Washington, and how she would 
go back to Doc Turner so he could de
liver their children. Loretta traveled 
across the country in an old model car 
and Doolittle pushed her into a Grange 
Hall to sing with a band. She talks about 
being a dumb hillbilly. This is why she 
claims to be where she is today. I re
member the first time I heard Loretta 
Lynn. I was completely sold on her, and 
thought she was the best invention since 
store-bought soap. I had the greatest 
time in my life when she came to Colum
bia in 1972 for the Governor's Ball. She 
got on stage and sang and there I was 
playing a bass guitar, just like I knew 
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what was going on, but as scared as a 
rabbit in hunting season. Before that 
night, I had often interviewed Loretta 
Lynn. I liked her because I knew she was 
Country. No frills or fancy airs, just plain 
folks who had come out of a bad life to 
grab a tiger by the tail. 

Loretta is one of the few lady perform
ers that has ever been on the Grand Old 
Orpy without a hit record. Seventeen 
appearances in one year is quite different 
from the long road a lot of performers 
have to take to get on the Grand Old 
Orpy. Some people think that there is a 
lot of glory and fame in the entertain
ment world, but in this book, Loretta tells 
of the hard times, the extremely hard 
work to perfect a stage appearance, the 
long hours on the highways just to make 
a show. Loretta talks at great length of 
her illnesses in the past years that have 
caused her to cut her show dates from 
200 down to 125 a year. Loretta used to 
make it a point to stop by every radio 
station she could, but in recent years, the 
threats on her life and the strain of the 
tours, have caused her to refrain from as 
much public contact as possible. 

Mike "Sonny" Day is an announcer for 
country music station WCA Y in Cayce. 

GHOST IN THE CAPITAL by Idella 
Bodie, Illustrations by Mary Arnold 
Garvin. 118 pp. $3. 95. 

This is a story of an adventure of two 
boys and a girl. The girl's name is Jill and 
the boys are named David and Bernard. 
Bernard's father was a teacher of 
parapsychology, which is studying about 
reading minds, and ghosts and witches. 
He had a whole library of books about 
these things. The children wanted to 
know about what kinds of ghosts there 
were and read the books. Tliis started the 
adventure. 

They learned about a ghost in the 
State Capitol building and decided to 
break in at midnight and did. They then 
tried to communicate with the dead. Jill 
took a lock of hair which the ghost was 
supposed to want. Bernard said "Spirit, 
if you can hear me, knock." Then the 
children heard a great bang, and 
lightning struck. It sounded like a boulder 
falling on the roof. Jill dropped the hair. 
She felt around for it. Had the ghost 
taken it, or had she just lost it? Read the 
book and decide for yourself. 

What I liked about this book is the way 
the author expressed the feelings of the 
children. It made me feel the same way. 
It was scary. It gave me the quivers. I also 
liked the pictures in the book. 

The only thing I did not like about the 
book is the words are too big. I am only 
nine years old and the book is for 
children ten to fourteen, so maybe the 
words aren't too big. 

Zoe Caroline Sanders, age nine, is a 
student at Heathwood Hall Episcopal 
School in Columbia. 

THE HAGOOD CORN MEAL REC
IPE BOOK. Published by The Pen
dleton District and Recreational 
Commission, in cooperation with 
the Pickens County Museum 
Commission and the Pickens 
County Historical Society, S. C., 
1975. 104 pp. $3.50. 

Hagood Mill, established in 1825 and 
located on U. S. 178 north of Pickens, is 
one of the few water-ground com mills 
remaining today. The recipes in this 
book were contributed by residents of 
Pickens County in response to the prac
tical question of what could be done with 
the com meal produced by Hagood Mill 
once its restoration was completed. 

Aside from the old reliables, the 
Hagood Mill book also includes some 
unusual recipes-for example, corncob 
jelly, Mexican corn bread (made with 
jalapeno peppers), and even homemade 
yeast. There are also some recipes which 
are pure fun to read, like the Hasty Pud
ding, which requires that the cook "stand 
over the kettle, and sprinkle in meal, 
handful after handful, stirring it very 
thoroughly all the time and letting it boil 
in between. When it is so thick that you 
stir it with great difficulty, it is about 
right." 

Although one might wish to have 
more listings of approximate numbers of 
servings, the recipes provide excellent 
directions for baking and cooking. 
Perhaps my complaint that "broccoli" 
spoon bread is misspelled twice in a rec
ipe (p. 42) is nitpicking-because it does 
look like an unusual spoon bread. 

With a convenient spiral binding 
which will lie flat while you are cooking, 
the recipe book is a valuable addition to 
any kitchen. A cook, using these recipes, 
can enjoy experimenting with good, 
basic corn meal prepared in a variety of 
ways. And wouldn't it be fun some nice 
day to take a drive out to the restored 
Hagood Mill to get your own water
ground corn meal for cooking? 

Frances Simon Ponick is a free-lance 
writer from Columbia. 
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Women's Issue: 
Not "Women's Liberation" 
issue, "Women's" issue: ar
ticles for, about, by and con
cerning women, including 

COMING 
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Starlie 
by Bennie Lee Sinclair 

The moving story of a girl 
who tries to raise her brother 
but is hampered by her 
mother's alcoholic excesses 
- written by one of South 
Carolina' s outstanding 
female poets. 

@@@@@ 

Shopping by Mail - Eve
lyn McCollom tells why she 
never leaves the house to 
shop; Staunch Friends of 
Government - Marjorie T. 
Lord examines the other 
South Carolinians who 
fought the Revolution; 
Marie Boozer - Elizabeth 
Boatwright Coker tells us 
what finally happened to the 
heroine of her book, La 
Belle. 
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unusual items and services 

= = = >e> ART :x = = = = K>< = = = = ,c FOOD ::x == = >C»C>< = = = NEEDLEWORK "= = 
Selling my private collection of all early Sallie LID'N LADLE - Gourmet Cookware and ideas 
Middleton and Harrison Coca-Cola prints. Prints, for the creative cook. The Market, 188 Meeting 
Rt. 2, Box 928, Orangeburg, S. C. 29115. Street, Charleston, S. C. 723-874 7. 

LIMITED EDITION COLLECTORS PRINT. IN 
FULL COLOR. Robert E. Lee by Robert Karr, 
Atlanta artist. Each print (2500 in the edition) 
individually signed and numbered. Overall size -
20" x 24". (We also stock other Civil War prints 
including the GREAT SEAL OF THE CONFED
ERACY) To order LEE print, send $30.00 to: 
SOUTHERN GALLERIES, P. 0 . Box 321, Hop
kinsville, Ky. 42240. 

Hand Painted Oil Portraits by Academy Trained 
Artists. $75.00. Stamp brings brochure. Renais
sance Gallery, Box 641 , Hickory, NC 28601. 

Artist experienced in ink/watercolor accepting 
commissions for family homes, barns, landscapes. 

( )C)()C)()C)()C) FURNITURE :X>C><>C><>C><K 

FAMOUS BRAND NAME FURNITURE at lowest 
possible discount prices. Write for information: 
Holton Furniture Company, Dept. SL, 805 Ran
dolph Street, Thomasville, N. C. 27360. 

Contact Gloria Coker, 234 Dominion Drive, :xK:x>c:><>C MISCELLANEOUS :>c:><>c:><>< 
Newport News, Virginia 23602. 

Handpainted Hex Signs for sale. Retail or 
wholesale. Free folder. W. H. Burnham, 15 Oak 
St, Newton, Mass. 02164. 

:::x = = = ANT IQ U ES = = = = , 

CHESTNUT GALLERIES 144 Chestnut Street, 
Spartanburg, S. C. Fine 18th and 19th century 
furniture and accessories. Open 10-5 Monday
Saturday, 803-585-95 76. 

:::x ><::>< >c:><>c:>< x: BOOKS ex== x::x x:: 

RARE bookfinder. Send wants. Van Treuren, 
1950 Post 108S, San Francisco, CA 94115. 

HAMPTON BOOKS. Old and rare books, prints, 
posters, maps. Rt. 1, Box 76, Newberry, S. C. 
29108. Ph. 276-6870 (US Hwy. 176, 2 mi. No. of 
S. C. 34). 

GENEALOGY CHART with booklet "Digging up 
your Ancestors." How and where to trace your 
family. $2.00 postpaid. Bibelot, Box 1126-S, 
Claremore, Ok. 74017. 
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SANDLAPPER BINDERS for your copies of 
Sandlapper magazine. Cost delivered $6.25 each, 
includes sales tax. Send your orders to Sandlap
per, P. 0. Box 1668, Columbia, S. C. 29202. 

PAINT PROBLEMS? You can obtain expert per
sonal advice for any paint problem by sending 
details and $3.00 to The Paint Doctor, Box 633, 
Sayville, N. Y. 11782. 

FUND RAISING. Is your school, club, social or 
civic organization in need of a fund raising project? 
If so, consider selling subscriptions to Sandlapper 
as a means of raising additional operating or proj
ect funds. Sandlapper, the magazine of South 
Carolina and a magazine any school or organiza
tion would be proud to sell. For further informa
tion write to Sandlapper Magazine, P. 0. Box 
1668, Columbia, S. C. 29202. 

WILL KIT. Includes 64 page attorney's booklet 
What Eueryone Should Know About Wi//s and 
four will forms. Only $3.00. Included free: Per
sonal Assets Record and Executors Duties. 
Guaranteed H-G Enterprises, Dept s, Clarklake, 
Michigan 49234. 

Folline' s Knit and Needlepoint Studio offers the 
most complete selection of needlework supplies in 
the Southeast. We provide the needle artist with 
all the materials necessary for needlepoint, crewel, 
cross stitch, knitting, crocheting and rug hooking. 
Items of every description can be found in our 
Needlepoint Gallery-including Trame and 
handpainted, custom designed orders of your 
house, pet, college emblem, professional seal, 
church kneelers, and coat of arms: (Please allow 
two weeks for delivery on special orders). Graphs, 
292 colors of DMC thread, Aida and Hardanger 
Cloth in all sizes and colors are available for cross 
stitch. For the knitters and crocheters, we have 
imported and domestic yams including the na
tionally advertised Icelandic and Irish Fisherman 
Yarns. Old fashioned netting and yarn for 
placemats is available for those with a nostalgic 
flair. For a nominal fee, we provide our customers 
with a finishing service by European trained 
women for pillows, bell pulls, etc. We also offer 
free instructions with purchase of materials. Fol
line's Knit and Needlepoint Studio, 2926 Devine 
Street, Columbia, S. C. 29205, Phone 799-2482. 

Now taking orders for hand-made quilts. All cot
ton top and linings, polyester filled, beautiful pat
terns including Double Wedding Ring. Mrs. Annie 
R. Sears, Route 2, Box 86, Tallassee, Alabama 
36078. 

c:xx::x~ RESORT PROPERTY === 
Pawleys Island, Litchfield Beaches, Murrells Inle~ 
and Garden City. Large selection of oceanfront 
and water oriented houses and lots. Also plan ta -
lions and acreage, sales or rentals. Dunes Realty, 
Inc., P. 0 . Drawer 157, Pawleys Island, S. C. 
29585, phone 803-237-4473; or, Dunes Realty, 
Inc., Atlantic Avenue, Garden City, S. C. 29576, 
phone 803-236-2116. 

::X>C>< )C)( )C)( K w ANTED ::Xx::>< >C><>C><><: 

Artists and illustrators interested in doing free
lance illustration work for Sandlapper magazine. 
Contact Harry Hope or Bob Rowland. 779-8824. 

WANTED: Color photographs, transparencies or 
slides of hyacinths, azaleas, crepe myrtle, pansies, 
others for upcoming feature articles. If you 
specialize in flower photography contact Bob W. 
Rowland at Sandlapper magazine 779-8824. 
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endpiece 

Recently I appeared on "7:30" broadcast over the SCETV network. 
One of the questions asked during the call-in portion of the program dealt with 

"Why doesn't Sand/apper publish more material on the subject of blacks and more 
material by black South Carolina writers?" Although we attempted to answer this 
question on the telecast, I would like to take this opportunity to repeat and re
emphasize our response. It' s really a two-part question, part one dealing with the 
subject of blacks, the other dealing with black writers. 

Sand/apper has always published articles about black South Carolinians and 
related subjects. For example, the Leo Twiggs profile (August 1974); the Larry 
Washington profile (December 1974); "Black Woman of Letters" (Annie Greene 
Nelson) (January/February 1975); " He Who Is Not With Me Is Against Me" (Den
mark Vesey) (March 1975); " De Y'ar ob Jubilo" (April 1975); "One Woman's 
Legacy" (Mary McLeod Bethune) (July 1975); the Henrietta Nelson profile (Sep
tember 1975); "Low-Country Patois" (Gullah Dialect) (October 1975); and so on. 

Sand/apper is essentially a free-lance publication. Few articles are assigned. Thus, 
if we do not publish more about blacks and black-related subjects it is simply because 
we don't receive more. 

The second part of the question dealt with why we don't have more material in the 
magazine by black writers. The answer to this is very simple. Ninety-nine percent of 
the material we receive and review for publication is received by mail. When we open 
an envelope and read the material, we have no way of knowing anything about the 
writer including whether he is white or black. The material is accepted or rejected 
wholly on its merit and its appropriateness for publication in Sand/apper. 

We have little interest in the writer' s color, creed, religious or political preferences, 
marital, social or economic status, education, age, race or sex. In short, we have no 
criterion for acceptance except-in the words of Harold Ross of The New Yorker
"that it be good." 

---

Bob W. Rowland 
Editor 

Sand/apper 



The Giambanco Collection® 
ANNOUNCING A NEW EXPRESSION OF ART 
combining the magical qualities of 18 Carat Gold and 
Sterling Silver, with the finest hand pulled serigraphy. 

MAJOR WORKS BY PROMINENT ITALIAN ART
ISTS - screened by hand onto gold and silver plaques, 
marrying precious metals with fine art. 

EACH PIECE SIGNED AND NUMBERED BY THE ARTIST - rare limited 
pieces bound to be of future artistic value. A sound investment for the 
discriminating art collector. Author authenticity guaranteed. 

MADE IN ITALY 
R. Margonari 

CONTRACTIONS 
A. De Dominicis 

These exquisite works of art have already been 
well received by European collectors and will 
generate interest and enthusiasm throughout the 
world. The collection in its entirety represents a 
major, new body of works by the best con
temporary artists in Europe whose works can be 
seen at the Museums of Modern Art in major 
American cities. The first series includes works by 
Fiume, Brindisi, Margonari, Crippa, De 
Dominicis. This exciting new "Goldgrafia" 
technique was born in Italy and has opened up 
new horizons for both the artist and the collector. 
(Indeed a new innovation in art ... something of a 
renaissance.) 
© Copyright 197 6 

DOVE 
R. Brindisi 

STATUE 
S. Fiume 

SPANISH MARE 
L. Crippa 

Worldwide Pulled Edition of 999 

For Each Art Work. 

ACTUAL SIZES 

The "Goldgrafia" works of art will 
be individually numbered and 
permanently registered with your 
name as it appears on your order 
form. Each "Goldgrafia" will be 
accompanied by a glass enclosed 
wooden frame for display. 

------------------------------ORDER FORM 
Please send my Goldgrafia Plaques as indicated below. I understand that 
due to the limited edition, this order is subject to availability. Should 
the edition be already closed upon receipt of my order. I will receive an 
immediate refund. 
D Check or money order enclosed for the following plaques (aJ $350. 
ea. including shipping and insurance. Conn. residents add 7% sales tax. 

D Please charge to the erect it card checked below: 
D Master charge D BankAmericard 

Account No. Expires, _______ _ 
DMade in Italy. D Dove. DSpanish Mare. 
DContractions. DStatue. 

Signature------------------

Name 

Address 

L City------ State _______ Zip --------..J 
Mail to: Giambanco, Inc. 904 Madison Avenue, Bridgeport, Conn. 06606 
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If you're looking for a Canadian 

MAY 14 2003 to introduce to your friends, 
look for one that's great. 

'c ... 

s. c. Stdre Library , And that's Grande. 

Grande Canadian 
+ If youa like free maple leaf beauty marks for a close friend, write Grande, Box 881, Lynbrook, NY. 11563. 
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